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SUNSHINE. 
WRITTES FOS THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY GLEN CAROL. 


I find my way to the rose-bad's heart, 
U eturl to the morn her velvet lcaves, 
I steal perfume from her scarlet cu 
And dance along on the semmer Groce. 


To earth | come— mate comforter — 
Life, light and joy are in my train 
Who may withstand my c mpellt 

Or cea ang letters bright in twain ? 


a royaily I hold my eway — 

ralse my wand, ated shasiows tee - 
E’en tem in mY presence smile, 
had Gall axe quads o'er land ond exe! 


——_— 


Helena Macdonald : 


THE BRIDE'S SACRIFICE. 


CHAPTER 1X 


Fortone le merry, 


And in thie mood will give us anything 
Shakapeare, 


Captain Malcolm Macdonald sat in the | 
parlor of the Oraig’s End Hotel, as the 
flaming gilt -board announced, his | 
heels elevated on the window-sill, his chair 
tipped sublimely back, a cigar in bis mouth, 
and « newspaper in his hand. Many people | 
were pessing in and out, some of whom he | 
greeted with a nod, others with « brief saln- | 
tation, while he still went on with his read. | 
ing and swoking. There seewed to be no- | 
thing very exciting in the paper, jadging by 
Captain Macdonald's suppressed yawns ; and | 
he was about to throw it aside as worthlens, | 
when a paragraph canght his eye, that | 
brought him to bis feet as saddenly as though 
those members were furnished with steel 
springs. 

The paragraph was brief, and ran thus } 

“If Oncar Macdonald, Esy., of Mac. | 
donald's Isle, be still alive, he is earnestly 
requested to call immediately at the office | 
of H. Preston, Writer to the Bignet, No. | 
12, Fore street, Craigs Eod. In case of 
his death, his heirs should apply. 

*H. Paeston,” 


** Now, what in the name of Neptune and | 
all his scaly court, can this mean?’ ejacu- 
lated the amazed Captain Macdonald i 

** Should be happy to inform you,” said a 
voice behind him, ** ouly [ don't happen to | 
know what you're talking about.” 

Captain donald tarned round, and 
saw a fashionably-dressed young man who | 
had just entered standing beside Lim. | 

** Ah, Murray, bow are you ?” be said, ex- 
tending his hand; “‘bappy to see you. 
What in the world brought you here? The 
very last person [ ever expected to see in 
this quarter of the glo! 6.” 

** Well,” said Marray, leisurely seating 
himself, ** I came down here, nominally, to | 
t ot basi for the governor; 


bat the fact is, 1 heard the Sammer Breeze 
had arrived, and I wanted to pay my devoirs 
to your lovely sister. How is pretty Lady 
Helena?” 


j 





** Very well, and at t on a visit at 
the Rev. Mr. M'Calmont's. Bat look at this 
advertisement here, in the Craigs End 
Obronicle. What the deuce do you make of | 
it?” 

Marray took the paper and carelessly 

over the lines. 

‘Faith, I don't know. Bomebody's left | 


* , perhaps. 
von Peck! sha 8 notion! Who ander the 
sun is there to leave a legacy to me ’ The 
are all as poor as Job's turkey.’ 

** Well, there's your mother's relations— the 
Dandases. Old Edward Dundas, the city 
banker, is a millionaire, worth more han- 
dred thousand pounds than | wonld undertake | 
to count. He might have died and left you | 
his money.” , 

**and leave his own family without. A 
hkely story,” said Captain Macdonald. 

* My dear fellow, he had no family, ex- 
copt a wife, and she has been dead for many 
= You may be certain be has left you 

heir.” 


j 


** By jove! if it should prove to be true, 
that would be a alice of good luck. Bat it 
cannot be. Dame Fortune would never be- 
stow on a Macdonald any such friendly smile. 

always were an impoverished race, and 
always be, I believe.” 

” 't be tov confident. Strange things 
happen sometimes. For instance, I saw 
sowething strange a night or two ago. 

“Yes? What is it? 

“Well, you see, about dark I was wander- 

about the shore, enjoying & cigar and 


| never saw a lovelier little creature ; 
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I dare say she has greatly chanyed since 
then.” 

** Well, what was there so atranye about a 
handsome fellow and a pretty girl landing on 
the beach to interest the nonchalant Aleck 
Murray?” asked Captain Macdonald 

** Listen. I haven t got to the strange part 
of my story yet. They walked up the 


beach to the road, and I could see the girl | 


was terrified and excited, while he tried to 
soothe and quiet her. 
aroused ; for, ‘pon my soul, Macdonald, [ 
and with 
a sort of idea they were up to some minchief 
i followed them. It was nearly dark, and 
they harried on so fast they did not notive 
me, and I tracked them inte one of the mount 
obscure streets of the town, and saw them 
enter a little secluded Presbyterian kirk.” 

** Well?” said his auditor. ’ 

** Well, sir, the fellow left her there and 
went off. I[ orept softly in, and in the ob- 
security hid behind a post, determined to nee 
the end. Dark as it was, I could see she 
trembled with inward emotion, and crouched 
down in her seat, with her face hidden in her 
hands, as if terror, remorse, surrow, or 
some other feeling was weighing down her 
heart.” 


** Wonder the gay Aleck Murray did not 
approach and offer ber consolation,” said the 
young captain, dryly. 

** By Jove! I felt like doing it,” said Mr. 
Murray, in all sincerity; ‘but | wanted to 
see what was up, for | knew now all could 
not be quite right. Presently, the young man 
came back, and with him a minister. All was 
clear as stars at noonday now. ‘This was a 
runaway match, a clandestine marriage— 
something which is always interesting to 
fast young men like myself. 
pair stood up befure the clergyman, and the 
twain were soon made one flesh. My vars 
would have ran themselves into points in 
order to hear the better, but I listened in 
vain. The minister mumbled over the cere- 


mony so confoundedly low that I ovald | 
not hear a single word—not even 4 


names of the parties, which I[ was 
particularly anxious to find out. 
it was all right, however, for I saw the 
clergyman pocket the fee, and the young 
man, tacking little blue-eyes under his arm, 
walked off ; and faith, I'd have yiven atrifle 
to have stood in his place. I fullowed, not 
being ambitious to be locked up all night 
even in so holy « place as a charch. 

*Jast as I went out, I heard the moat 
awful shrick I ever want to hear again, and 
there the bride stoud like one suddenly 
turned to stone, while the bridegroom was try- 
ing to consele ber. What scared her I dont 
know, buat certainly | never saw « more 
terrified look on any face than was on hers. 
Not wishing to be seen, I drew back, and in 
a few minutes they started on. I followed 
them as befure, and saw the girl stop for « 

grocery shop, while be waited 
hen 





the besaty of the evening, and r rt 
whether it wouldn't be advisable to take a 
boat and go over to see her adorable ma- 
jesty, Queen Helena. Most likely my ~ 4 
tation would have ended in my gving, " 
unfortunately, there was no boat to be seen. 
I was about to turn away in fa oom when I 
suddenly espied a boat con ing two per- 
sons land at some distance below where I 
stood. One was a young fellow, tall, and 
good-looking, with a certain air of aristo- 
cratic hauteur about him, that told me he 
was not to be interfered with. But his com- 
panion—oh, ye gods and little fishes, what a 
ect little sylph she was! Such a miracu- 
seeped reds of blue eyes, yellow carls, 
complerion, pink cheeks, and red, 
lips, it never was ao fortane 
to encounter before. But what struck we 
most forcibly was her resemblance to some 
one I had seen before; and after puzzling 
myself foralong time, I at length discovered 
she was the very image of pretty little Jes- 
sie of the Isle.” 
“ Jeanie! ob, pooh! it couldn't have been 
her,” said Captain Macdonald, with an an- 


start. 
vf coarse, it couldn't have been ber 


with so dainty a knight as that; but it was 
confoundedly Lke ber, or #bat she was 


most 
when I saw her last—four years ago—though 


moment in @ 

tad T they went down to the 
beach ; he handed her into the boat, pushed 
off, and they were gone—leaving me to rab 
my eyes and wonder whether | was sleeping 
or waking. Now, what do you think of thx 
wedding on the sly, without friends, or any- 
thing in the usaal line 7" 

** Well, really, | cannotsay. Such things 
do not interest me sv deeply as they do you. 
Perhaps it's the Straithmwre fashion.’ 

‘No; theres something wrong. He was 
evidently of a rank superwr to the girl. I 
could tell that, both by their dres#e and air, 
and general appearance. I should like w 
get to the bottom of this mystery 

** Then why not see the minister who mar- 
ried them, and find out from him / 

** Weil, for sandry reasous. First, I didnt 
see his face, aud I shouldn't know him if I 
stumbled over him. Second, it looks so 
like a rascally, low-bred trick, this tracking 
them and playing the spy, that I sbuuld be 
ashamed to tell any one of it bat so olds 
friend as you.” 

** Well, then, never mind this mysterious 
couple any mor’, ‘said Ceptain Macdonald, 
impatiently ; ** bat tell me what I had better 
do about this advertwement.” 

“Why, go and see this ‘H. Preston’ at 
once, thats all. IU go with you; it's pot, 
ten minutes’ walk from bere.” 


PHILADELPHIA, 


My curiosity wan | 


The happy | 


I suppone | 
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AN UNEAVEOTED 


* But if it should prove to be a humbng 7” 
said Captain Macdouald, as be sallied forth 
arm-in-arm with Morray 

* Then thrash H. Prea@ton, writer to the 
signet, within an inch of hia life,’ said his 
pacific friend; ‘it's the only balm for a 
wounded mind IT know of 

Captain Macdonald laughed ; and the con 


| walked on 


H_ Preston 
his name over the door in exceedingly dingy 
letters 

Mr. Preston, a sharp, shrewd looking little 
man, sat slone in bis office when hey enter 
ed He pushed up hi- “| ectacles, and sur 
veyed them keenly as they came in 

“You, | presume, are the H 
mentioned in this advertisement /’ said Cap- 
| tain Macdonald, handing him the paper, aud 
pointing t the advertisement 

“Tam, sir, Can you give me any infor 
mation concerning the parties in question ?' 
| “Faith! he ought to, being the principal 
party in question himself,” interposed Mar 
ray 

“How, sir—are you a relative of these 
| Macdonalde of the Inte?” asked the attorney. | 

** You; the sun of the Oscar Macdonald | 
mentioned there.” | 
“Ab! Are there any nore of you’ In | 

| your father living ?’ 
| **No, he has been dead these four years ; 
j and there are no more of us, as you are | 


Preston | 


pleased to term it, bat one sister. May | ask 
| what this affair in all aboat ?” | 
**Oortainly, Mr. Macdonald. You are | 


| aware, perhaps, you had an uncle in London | 

Mr. Edward Dundas, the banker /’ 

| “IL knew it; wasn't I jast saying the old | 

| Geutemee was at the bottum of it?’ said | 
Murray, giving Captain Macdonald a dig in | 

| the riba 
**T am aware of that fact, air. 

mothers only brother 


| 

He was my 

‘Exactly. Well, be in dead.” 
| 

| 


** Indeed!" said the young man, gravely 

** You, air; and having no beirs of bis own, 
he has left his whole furtane to be divided 
equally between his sisters children. The 
sum i enormous; and | beg leave to oun. 
gratalate you on your goud fortune. I do 
not know the exact amount, and for further 
partioulars it will be necessary for you to 
vit London, where the lawyer who drew up 
the will resides. Here is bin address. All you 
have to du is, to prove your identity, settle 
a few preliminaries, and take immediate pos 
session of your furtune Excuse me, youtle 
men, lam very busy, aod with your permis. | 
sion will bid you good morning.’ 

And the litle lawyer bowed them politely | 
out. 

** Well, this is a alice of good luck!" ex 
claimed Murray. “'pon my word, Mac- 
donald, you must have been born with a 
milver spoon in your mouth. I suppose you 
will start instantly for London ? 

** Not instantly, my dear Marray. I mast go 
and inform Helenaof var good fortune. Dear, 
noble girl! fur ber sake I am truly thankful 
for this. 

* Of course you ought to be; not many 
men are blessed with such « sister as that 
radiant, glorious Helena. Have you any 
objection to my acoompanying yon ’ 

** Delighted to have you, my dear fellow 
Sappose we start now, we shall be at MeCal 
mouts before dark. 

** Just an you please, my dear sir. I sup 
pose it will be a ‘sight for sair con’ Ww see 
ber dazzling majesty ayain. 

A carriage was svon in readiness, and our 
two fnends started to impart this sudden 
gift of Fortane's sunshine to Helena. | 

It was dark when they reached the par- 
sonage—a handsome and rather im posing- 
looking wansion - and were ushered int the 
drawing-room by a neatlooking little maid 
Helena and Mr. MCUalmont were seated 
alone, Mr. M Calmont having gone w see 
a sick parmwhioner 

Helena joyfully hailed ber brother, and 
emilingly greeted his companion, who was 
an old friend sod secret admirer. Poor 
Aleck Murray! The impression the child 
Helena had formerly made on his heart time 
had nearly obliterated; but that radiant 


versation tarned on various matters as they | 
os | 


In a short time they reached the office of | 
a dingy looking old bhonse, with | 
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BRROOUNTITION 


suile, those glorious eyes and bewitehing 
glance. totally tinished bim. 

Good Mrs, MCalmont weloomed her 
guests in ber usual hearty manner, aud jolly 
little langb. Dat when she heard of the un 


expected good fortane of Sybil and her 
brother her raptarous delight knew neo 


lnoumeds 


Just to think of it!” she exclaimed 
“My handsome Helena an heiress, Ob, 
wont she create a furore now! Young, 
rich, and beautiful! Helena! Helena! what 
au enviable fate is yours - 

Holen's cheek flushed, and ber eyes bright 
ened as she thought of Herbert. For bis 
sake she rejuioed over her new found for 
tune, Often and bitterly had she secretly 
regretted and ber pride revolted at the idea 
of becoming the bride of one so fer her au 
perior in wealth and fortune But now she 
was his equal There was trinmph, joy, ex 
ultation in the thonght. His aristubratio 


| friends could not look down on her now 


could not despise her for ber poverty 

look down on her «a Macdonald of the 
Inle! In other days. who would have dared 
todo so and live? But times had changed 
nines those days; and people louked more 
now to pounds, shillings, and pence that to 
blood of noble ancestry 

Now she had both She was his equal in 
wealth, aa she was infinitely hia superior in 
every noble quality, and the triumphant 
thouyit sent the blood oareering to her 
crimeon cheeks, her red, glowing lips, and 
the dark eyos lit ap magnificently with pride 
love, and exultation. Thin fortane of her 
she would oast at hia feet, with her passion 
ate devotion, as she had already cast heart, 


| and life, and being, and soul 


* What are you thinking of Helena?” said 
Oaptain Macdonald, after watching her a 
few moments with a amile. ‘ Your cheeks 
and eyes are blazing, your face iuminated, 
as it were, with an inward light of joy and 
trinmoph. Surely you do not careas much as 
this for wealth |" 

“Pooh! IL know what it's all about,” 
broke in Mra. M Calmont, in her oustomary 
matter-of-fact manner. ‘* She's thinking that 
goodlooking Mr. Clinton will have a richer 
bride than he bargained for. Isn't that so, 
Mistress Helena ’’ 

Helena started from her reverie, and 
Liashed deeply at flading ber thoughts thus 
interpreted. Murray turned pale, aa he 
watched her glowing face ; and the oonviec 
tion came home to him for the first time that 
Helena Macdonald's rare beauty was appre 
ciated by other eyes than hix 

* By the way, when was Clinton here ”’ 


| axked Captain Macdonald 


‘Day before yesterday wasn't it? He 
doesn t visit aa very often not half no often 
a 80 devoted a lover shonld Ob! you 
needn t try to annihilate me with thone flash 
ing eyes of yours, mylady Im not » young 
yentioman, thank goodness’ and am proof 
against even those bright, angry glances 
lu be sare, the young man 1 ay have some 
plaasible etcuse: but it seema to me, if I 
was in his place, Id stick to you like a 
chestnatbarr, for fear you might slip 
throoyh my fingers. Poor, dear Mr M Cal 
mont was twice as attentive in hia courting 
days, and I never had any beauty worth 
mentioning,” said Mra. M Calmont, with her 
asual jolly langh 

I don't know about that, my dear lady,” 
said Maloolm, gayly. “If | wete a marrying 
man, Pd sooner bend my knees to you than 
balf the young girls IT koow Ouly Ive an 
immense reapect for Mr M Caliout, there 
is po telling what [ might be tempted 
to do." 

“Don't be too confident, Master Mal 
colm,” said the good-humored lady. “I 
wouldn't have anything to do with such a 
wracelens young seamp a you for any con 
sideration; thoagh, for the sake of soand 
morality and good taste, I should hupe you 
wouldnt fall in love with me. And here 
comes Mr. M Calmont himself, who woalda t 
approve of ut by any means 

Atthia moment the good clergyman en 
tered, and warmly greeted hin guests. 

In a few words his wife told bim of thi« 
astonishing good fortune Mr. M Calmont 
always touk matters very covully— a circum 


THE GREAT FAMILY PAPER FOR HALF A CENTURY. 
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stance which sometimes provoked his more 
excitable lady, as on the present cooasion — he 
merely elevated hin eyebrows slightly in 
token of surprise, and said 

** Indeed!” 

* You, indeed!” responded hia wife, ir 
reverently mimicking his tone, ‘and one 
would think fortunes were in the habit of 
pouring intu people's bands as they walked 
by the way you take it 

* Well, where is the use of fying off ata 
tangent at everything, retorted her apoune, 


“as youdo?’ | suppose, captain, you will 


start for London immediately ? 

* You, to-morrow morning 

‘And as Helena may be wanted, you had 
better take her, too,” said Mr. M Calmont 

* Very true I never thought of it before 
Oan you be ready, Helena 7?” 

Helena thought of Clinton, and asked, 
rather hesitatingly 


* How long will you be gone 7 

“About a week -or two or three at the 
furthest.” 

‘Now, Helena,’ broke in Mra. M Cal 


mont, who seemed to possons the faculty of 
reading people's thought», “never mind 
Mr. Clinton, Ill break the news of your 
absence to him in the gentlest manner pox 
sible, Your furtane ia of more importance 
just now than his lordship, whe, no doubt, 
will follow you to London when he hears you 
are there.” 

There was no one getting angry with the 
geod-bumered old lady, so Helena smiled, 
and promised w be ready betimes next 
morning 


Aud early the following day the brother 
| 


and sister set out for London 


CHAPTER X 


The strife af fends te in the battling clonde, 
The ylare of bell le ln theee eulphurcue lightoings 
Thiele ne earthly eter hestram 


It wan two days after the departure of 
Helena ere Herbert Clinton visited the par 
aonaye ayein 

And then he heard of her departure with 
real surprise and affected concern bat he 
did not follow her to London, aa Mre M Cal 
wont had prophesied 

His pasmon for Jessie was yet too new 
the novelty had net worn off the joy of 
knowing she was hin wife, his own india 
putable property, had not yet abated, as it 
would do some day, an it must do. for such 
quick, flerce, passionate, selfiah love could 
not last. As suddenly, as completely as it 
had come, so must it die. for he waa not 
one of those who, in loving onee, lowe for a 
lifetume Jossio was, and #0 was Helena 
bat in each, that love despised of neglected 
would prodace different results 
would bave folded her bands, drooped, faded 
and perhaps died of @ broken heart, bat 
Helena would rine majestic with the strength 
of ber wrongs, and burl to destruction all those 
who had acted « partin her downfall S ue 
thing of all thie would at times fit through 
Herbert Clinton's mind. and onee came the 
anyenerous thought that perhaps after all it 
would have teen better had he never seen 
Macdonald « Inle Lat one smile from Jeoaio, 
one fond caress frou ber yventle armies, anid 
all this was forgotten, aud all the world was 
again boatled for him by ite wave dashed 


Jonnie 


abore 
So the days of Helena's 
aod Herbert still linwere t 
hven Me 


bela eyes were 


absence were 
wearihy away 
willing 
beginning to be opened ty the fact that there 


wt the eve 


aplive 


must be sumething more than t 


these lony, solitary ranmtles thone 1 " 
light walke aud sails the young couple were 
ao fond of Aunt Allie had long been throw 
ing out sundry mysterious hints which Mra 
Ken who disiked scandal paid no atten 
tien to bat now she beywan ty think Uthat 
after all, it might be more prudent to keep 
thin gay young man of ple sare a little 
oftener from Jesse Su one day she sur 
prised Jeanie by a sound seolding on her 
“goin wandernng (hrough the woods at all 
hears, when she vught ty be at bome doing 


work,” and positively 
geing out again for a week 
Jennie listened in datiful silence, bat pro 


mined uething; aud in spite of all Mrs 


her 


forbidding ber 
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pale with pity and horror 
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Ben's watching, met Herbert as often as 


ever, For that genUeman would visit 
the cottage day, and the little widow 
was altoge ther too to hint that be 


Mrs. Ben 

abe really i ae oth stceedngly oy, and 

(elon if he woald be enly fons Semastes to 
And Jeanie, the sly little ebild-wife, had 


seen ; 
were beginning to hope it had oaly 


illusion of a heated Mr. Clin. 
ton had accounted for the ebriek 
and Jeame's fainting ft in some lows 
way of his own that quite satiafied old 


lady, and lulled to sleep any suspicions she 
ae | - have conceived. 

One evening, as Herbert set out to 
an app intment with Jessie, he obse 
Evan standing, or, rather, ait perohed 
upon a gate, ing his eyes with hands, 
and looking enaieall out to sea, 

** Well, my boy, what has caught your at 
tention in that direction? wild geese?” 

** No, air,” said Evan, solemnly, ‘I see a 
nail.” 

** Well, and what of that?" said Mr. Clin 
ton. “'A nail in not such an unnsual sight 
here, init?’ 

“Hut there's a storm brewin', an’ if the 
Lord ain't took ‘special charge of that veasel 
the ftirat land it makes will Davy Jones's 
locker,” said Evan. 

“A storm, you blockhead?” exclaimed 
Clinton, ** There is not a cloud in the sky.” 

** Jen’ look over there, sir, and see that 
black cloud, about the size o' your hand.” 

* Well!” anid Herbert. 

* Pretty soon that will be all over the aky, 
and then we shall have a taring squall. The 
trees tell the wind’'s risin already, and you 
needn't be surprised if to-morrow mornin’ 
you sees the ruins o that veasel spread all 
over the shore!" 

And Evan, with a doleful shake of his 
head, descended from his perch and sought 
the house 

Ere the bour had passed, Evan's prognos 
ications proved true, The heavens rapidly 
darkened, as dense, black, threatening clouds 
rolled over them ; the sea became of an inky 
hue, crested with white, whastly looking 
foam, as it heaved and groaned, ‘like a 
strong heart in strong agony.” The wind 
rone, and crashed, with terrific force, through 
the woods, bending strong trees like reeds 
before ite might, 

** Eh, sire, +4 it blows!" said Mra, Ben, 
ax tho blustered in and out. ‘I declare to 
heaven, its almost took me right off my feet 
[aint heard such a wind these five year 
| come Obrintinas, and then two ships were 

wrecked right out from the shore, and every 

soul perinhed Dear, dear' what a might it 
j; Wan neat day, when all the drownded corpses 
| were washed ashore. It was the most awful 
| might Lever saw. Fritz, dont sit layin’ there 

in the corner all night, toastin’ your shins 

like a winged oat. Cet up and pick the pen 
feathers out of that fowl.” 

“Theard Evan saying there was a abip im 

view about an hour ago,” said Clinton 
| “Tord have merey upon them then,” said 
Mra. Ben, “for if they tonch the shore 
they ll every one yo to the bottom '" 

“Oh, how dreadfal!” said Jonusie, tarniny 








| Its yoing to be an awful night. Just 
listen to the wind rvuarin’ through the trees, 
and that rain. I never heard the waves 
boomin on the beach as they're doin’ now 
that a wreck didn't follow. It's a bleesan 
Captain Maloula: and Miss Helena ain't on 
the sea this dreadful night) When they 
were ony, I used to think of them in every 
storuns ard preserve us! look at that’ 
And with « piercing shriek the stared 


| Mre Ben sprang back 


A fierce gust of wind threatened to bring 
down the roof about their heads; a tem 
pestuous dash of rain, an if the flood gates 
of heaven had opened for a meoond deluge 
a blaze of blae, livid lightning, aw though 
the whole firmament were sheet of 
flame, a crash of thunder, as theugh heaven 
aod earth were rending asunder 

With a wild ery of terror, Jeno sprang 
up, pale, trembling, horror strack rite 
crouched inte @ ball in « remote corner 
Neither dared to speak of nove 

Mra. Ben, forgetting ber fret involuntary 
salar, sprang toy cloee the slutters and make 
fast the doors And Herbert. anased at the 
suddenness with which the stern bead arwen, 
buttuned ap hin ex ym beartinng 
for the lodye ere it should further increase 
tu violence 


ohe 


at, preparatory t 


"Ob, do net go do not leave as!” eried 
Jownie, springing forward, pale, wild, and 
terror etre ken byibe to Dim, searcely 
cohectous of what she did 

[re arent how ly net tremble so there 
in Do danget he whispered, ehouurayiugly, 
enotrohitg ber eight west with bis aru 

Hot Mee teu turning suddenly round, 
and bet lite thems in this porition, in spite 
of ber patie was seandalized aud indignant 

lew a merey peu us, child, sit down 
ne, Koeel down, aud say your prayers You 
to be ashamed of yourself to do suct 
am thit Mr Clinton, Pd be obliged te you 
vette keep your arm round her that way 
it doesu t lowkt nice, nor likewme respect 
alle 


But here Mrs. Ben's words were abruptly 
ut short, for across the stormy, raging sea 
bigh abowe the roer and shricking of the 
storm, pealed the minute gun of « ship in 
distress, like an agonized ery for help 
“Heaven be mereifal Listen to that 
etclaimed Mra. Ben, turning pale 
Another feroe, tempestacus burst of wind 
acd rain--apether blinding glare of sul- 
phurous lightning another appalling peal 
of deafenipy thander rent the ar and then 
ayain boomed the minute yun over the sea, 
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may be able to seve some of those perabing 
eretohes 


‘It's too wet,” anid « terrified voce frm 
the corner, as ite owner crosched into « still 
emalier bal! 

Bat Mre Ren — eho never forget the preo 
teal, no matter whet ber slarm might be 
went over, and taking the unfortanate youth 
by both ears, lifted him, orth @ jerk, to hee 

’ 
wie eo how! of pein, Frits extriasted him 
esif fom her bende and clapped terth hie 
own pelme over the injare!d meuwber= 

“Now go thie mine @, + | wet your het 
end overcoat, and go oat with Mr Clinton 
and du ehatever yun can And if he ow 
larying round, Mr Clinton, jast gie hiw « 

at hong side o the heed. and mate hi 
Cece bo’ gut to mind yoo ( he gue® 
Frite whose dread of the storm se* fer 


mferme to hie dread of Mere Hen donor 
bie evet end hat with euasing eleori'y. er! 
her' tied the former auler . . 
oe red hank orehiet t beep it ot ‘ ir ty 
his eyee 


fepert wiprng the tear free 
Ares eth the euff of ome sleeve and Ures 
with the other 


Hertert east one look at Jeasie, whe hed 
eunk om the ew et face hidden tn her 
lap. sod then turne tt lepert, Cdlewed by 
the aveilliog brite The thinding gaet of 
@ind aod rain that met them (5 the fae Hearty 
drove them beck, bot bending ty the storm 
they ree dately plunged on, end it reqaired 


al! the strengt) of Mre Hen ty bose the hoor 
after them 


fas sorm seemed increasing infury The 
qin tbh ve@led, rag d eed ehrieted the waves 
thaodered @ith territe foree over the rocks 
the thagder reared peal Grou pew, shetiog 
the very islan! te ite centre the lightotng 


alone lit ap for an tastent, with ite til ae, livid 
darkoeew and then the 


g' re, the piteby 
eresh of the strong trees in the neigh trite 
fures'. as thes @ere violently tern ap tv the 
ro vte, afl mingled together in aefal dicount 
Bat. shove all, the mingte gan came oil 
ing once more over the eee 
he tev planing © thiodly through the 
storm hastened va es if wing fd at that val 
deat of evande = And. after tating, attp 


piog. felling rising end harrying on agata 
they reached the old oastio at leet 


A light eas burning in the Bitehen Derth 
rashed ta there eet, dripping aud half 
tMiuded by the etorm Mere Milreyor «a 


om het tnees in the ratddie of the Moot, rook 
ing beck aad forwant, and praying elead t 
en agony of terror a 1 apprehension and 


Fean wee walking Gp and deen, greening 
and praying, at intervals, with his nether 
“ne, cease that caterwanting aad 
Chinton, ashe barst tn ap en thea, dripping 
like « sea god and you Bean, wetpoor 
evst, end come @erth ae down ty the Beh, 


and ese if «> cannot save some poet Gator 
tanetes from death and destruction 

* Indeed, Mr Clinton T ecanmea go ont 
said Evan, his teeth obattering like a pairof 
castavet« 

You villain, if yoo are net ready in ten 
minates, Pl) thresh gon Ull you are met al le 
to stir | erelaimed Herbert, catehing and 
shaking hin furneusly 

Too terrified by the roung mans fleroe 
tone ty resist, Bean drew bie bat and 
ovat, and shaking like one io an ague Mt ta 
lowed them out tute the night and darkness 


and storm 
Once more over the tempest tossed waves 
rolled the of the 
gun, like @ dying ory 
Heavens, thie ts maddening 
Herbert, rushing to the beat like one de 
metited To think they eheald perteh thas, 
within reach of as almost, while we are bere 
in eafety Frits, where is your boat? I will 
venture oat and see if | cannut save some 
one at least 
"Oh, Mr Clinton, for heaven « sake, don't 
risk it’ cried Evan, in an agony of terror 
“No boat ovald live two minagtes in them 
wares 
* You couldn't leanoh the boat tn these 
breakers, said Frits, “much less pull, if 
you were ints her 
“Aad they wast perish before our very 
eyes Heaven of heavens, this is awfal 
Again he listened for the gun, but it came 
no more. Ite vulce was silenced in storm aud 
death 
They have gone down wail 
“the signal gun will fire be more 
“Heaven have mercy on their souls 
eaid Herbert, sulemaly, i fting his hat 
Awen' said Evan, whose fears seemed 
swallowed ap in ave 
* We may soon look out for the troche, 
eaid Frits, straining bis eyes over the black, 
seething wares 
Even as be spoke, by the blinding light of 
eo glare of lightuing, they bebeld te. betes, 
lashed to a spar, thrown vieleatly on the 
sande near them All sprang forward, and 
drew them up beyoud the react of the waves 
lL afesten the rope, sant Pvite and 
we will bring them up te the hwvuse ler 
heaps they may bet be drow: ol yet 
wald been, ae he out 


mournfal tutee mitule 


erclaimed 


Frits 


‘\ees @ * Oman 


the lashing 1 ean carry ber, | think, 
while you tee carry the man sheng 

dio on, then, said Herbert ap to Mre 
Hen « He quick 


Hearing @1th the utmost dM ulty thear wet 
and app rently lifeless burden tn their arme 
they reached the cottage of the eidoe, and 
depemited the seer ices forme before the 
fire Then, leaving them to ber charge and 
that of Jeesie, they descended once mire by 
the beech, ty reseue any other anf «tanate 
whe wight pr svidentially te @ashed aabore 

Toward midnight the storm abeted, ani! 
the hing of the tempest eulienly began to 
eall o@ bie bowte The dense, thick cheads 
slowly rolled beck, the lighteing voased to 
flesh. and thunder only growled im the die 
tence the @ind ehete | and the ram fell 
more eloety, bat theagh they waited ante 
morning downed, me more txxiios were 
waftedd to thet feet 

The neat dage light showel « scene of 
rem end « The beach as streen in 
every directiow @tth fragments of the broken 
ship and some half dosen dead txntios lay 
eattered on the sands Ali were old and 
deat. aud, aad ead dieappented, war tired 
ad drenched watebere tarned away 

Kefore going to the castle, Herbert visited 
the cottage, and learned that the rescued 
ones were beth alive, end might recover 
And gratefal t bawe been the means of sar 
ing even tee of the unfortanates, he sought 
bis own conch to dream of wrecks and 
drowned men tll moon day 


CHAPTER \l 





ie | \, oe eee ghee 
We peeeioe © Ber ee 


Tt was late im the afternoon of the follow 
img day when Hertert Clinton left the lodge 
for Mra. Ben + cottage, Ourtority to ave the 
reacued ones prompted the visit as mach as 


other feeling, and he walked along 
a viewing the scene of desolation 


preceding uights tempest bad 


= 
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looking pale still, eft-r the terror ank excite 
ment of the previoes t 

Bat Herbert « eyes did not linger « mo 
menton her, they were fred, an if feart 
nated, on another, who ley beck in Mra 
Ben + arm chair, pr: up eth pillows 

It was the womas, of rather the girl be had 
saved What wee there in that pale young 
face ww make bim «tart eo vehemently, while 
the blood rashed in « crimson torrent to bie 
very temples He only soe « emeall, slight 
figure short, ertep golden curls, clustering 
over « rvand. white, polished forehead 
bright, aasncy grey eyes, belf veiled sow oa 
det the long alben eyelashes —_ on the 
pearly cheek, « little rosebnd month, and « 
treme decidedly ref rewee it eae note won 
lerfully pretty face bat there was some 
bright, piqeent origional, and obarw 
= wething dering defiant, end 
in 


thing 
img eterat ot 


high spirited. ae yous ita 


mid «ee ever 


pail and lengoor Bhe might have been 
aitteen, Cheah ee soarenly looted eo olf as 
t ' 

. lay back now. with hee little white 
bards fed od teetheewty on het lay ber wetled 
eve fied apea th «ith « dreawy, «a? 


thoughts 
ly te 
ites 


trected beok, ee tf of one wl 
are far eweay replying low and sande 
Mik Hen « coew 
bert ( linten, pucehaet 


the choeet gumt 


om queetionnnge A 
t s] ated age 
geeing pow bet lke one @he 


et lelewe “os 


Joanie raised her evee from her 


cabb a 
Suddenly 
vi attered an + 
vald 

» hie aleep. be passed in 
f the litte 


work. at aletion, a whe «« 
ted bien il 


the one who walks) 


ger neo longer. end 


ledy in 


Ihe clear dark eyes 
the chair were reamed es be entered, and 
fost with o kerk of jlete anes ruent on 
« face Hier derk eves dilatel, aad her 
liye parted in sarprise, as she momle an eff rt 
fixe trom ber coher, and then sand back 
thea ! 
Ide rteert Clint broke io surprise 
fr her liye 
Panny he et laimed 
A 4d he oan lt her side in an inatant 
holding bet baode to bie and gazing tu her 
eves @ith « look thet would have aroused 
Het oae jealousy Led ahe been present, bat 
ehiot wily pause | Jeasie, whe, with Mee 
Hew berted on tn astonmbhaent 
Wro io the world would have eapected 
te meet you ber sail the lady, reourer 
tog firet from « moments embarrassed 
miletee certatoly, the lest epet on earth ! 
should ever lack for the wey, pleasare loving 
Hertert) © lantern No oor, | presume you 
have been ‘teking the world easy here tn 
thie ene vante! tale, while your poor, deluded 
frieud “ete ia sing Unter the conviction 
yu were le preving you mind, whieh 
heeded tuspr ving paxiuees koowa, by 
foreign travel Pretty condact, Mr Cho 
ton, | meuet way 
iM Panny banny how littl auf i 


lreau: last Hight thet you were te that fatal 
ship, be et lated, pesstometely 

tyh yes wasnt tt eefal? said the 
young gurl, with « ehadder ‘1 whall newer 


wet tie born’ eyht aod evmnds of that dread 
fal night oot of my miod watlet Llive Ob 
te have heard the sereams, and eres, and 
1 blasphemios of the drowning 
fearful storm, wan 


prayers, « 
ere titgling with the 


appalling tholy saints’ | hear thew yet 
With a convulsive eshadder, she hid ber 
face th) ber bate 
Thank Heaven, your life was saved, at 
least, wand ( inten, with fervor 


Yes our escape was little lew than 


mirecalous | remember some one maktug 
me fast bo a floating spar as the ship strack 
then furtoasty 
and | remember no until | awoke 
aed foemeed Kited Oriente 
and tenples Wee it you whe saved me 
Hertert 


Not exactly 


the waves swept over te 
thhote 


chafing my bande 


The waves washed 
ashore, aod part of 1 was merely to 
have you conveyed ap here Hat how lit 
Ue did | dream then that Panny Tracy was 
~ bear 

Panny Veughan, if you please, Mr 
Olinten, she said, quietly “TL have had 
the boner of changing my tame since | saw 


my 


yoo inmt 

And you heve married Charles Vaug 
han’ (0, Fanny, Fanny be said, reproseh 
fully 


Her eyes Mashed as she face! suddenly 
round, and said, sharp'y, 

“Vee | heave married bim and, Mr 
Clinten, dont you dare to speak of hin in 
that tone ageia Lowill pot eadare it) No, 
net if you had saved a doren 
times 

The angry blood flashed to her pale cheek, 
and she jerked ber band angrily away from 
his grasp 

Hertert bit his lip till it bled, te keep 
doen hie raing anger, while Jessie and Mere 
Hew still sat staring in increasing amaze 
ment 

There wae a long, disagreeable pause, 
broken at last by Mre Vaughan saying, in 
ber usaal qaick way, 

There, you need net get angry now 
Wertert have you forgetten that po one 
used ever ty yet angry et auything sand by 
Matoap Panny’ Come, den t speak eo of 


my life 


Mr Veughan again, and Ill forgive you 
theres my bend on it 1 canpet forget that 
we are very old friends 

A sheiow cromed Herbert s face aa he 


bent over the litte hand she estended 


Hae your hee Mr Vanyghan been 
saved) be asked, in a sulblaed tone 
Ves the waves washed as both ashore 


Hat something struck bim on the 
head, and he te uueble t rise | suppeme 
passing your brame now to know 
brought ase t» this  aarter of the 


tayether 


vom ate 
whal 
lobe 

* Leonfess | have some curiosity on that 
r vint 

Well, you sce, said litte Mra Vaughan 

atjasting bereelf more comfortably in her 
ehauw ee went on a bridal toar through 
the Highlands, and our way bome, 
Charles thougbt he woald call at Craig « Rad, 
where be hea! business of sume kind We 
kok #8 Consting steamer to Gilaggoe, and, 
strange to say, we head foe weather until the 
jourbey ®as bear its end, and then the stera 
arose in which we so nearly perished Hat, 
Herbert, what ander the sun oan have driven 
you bere’ 

Herbert colored as he met her bright, keen 
glance 

Well, I came with a friend of mine « 

certain Captain Mecdonalid who owns « 
residence here, and | am for the present his 
guest, though anexpected basiness for « 
time called him away. Anything for a 
=" yoo know,” he added, leaghing, 
“and this island is net quite devoid of at 


tre: Liven 
“By no means, said Mr Vaenghan, 
glancing demureiy at Jeanie “1 certamly 


eluire your god taste in saying a Once 
bere, with euch « divinity as this, 1 can 
easily scowunt for the attrection that binds 
you, must fcsie of men, bere, she added, 
in « lower tome 

“Pehaw, Fanny, be said, striving to hide 
by « laagh the guilty Gash that lingered stall 
on bis face, * you surely do pot think | have 
furgetion you so evon ' 

“If & were any one oles, 1 would net, bat 

a ah, you never wouk! be trae to any one 

than s moath Talk ahoat woman's 

fokleness' I'm eure the wind never was 
half so changeable as you ~ 

“Yea, you gave me great ‘ 
to be true to you,” he suswered, with some 
titternesa 


“thd LY” anid Mra Veagban with « yawn 
“ Well, | know I was a horrid liatle eiaple- 
ton coos, bat I've grown old and wise now. 
And if it's all the same to you, Mr. Clinton, 
TU leave you pow. I feel tired and ill yet 
after last night ~ 

She rose and went into the room with 
weary, tired air. 


“Bo you keow ber? «sid Mra Ben 
“ Who d ever thought it fo that tell, dark 
looking fellow, with all the whiskers and 
moustackes, * her bushband? I dea if 
it ain't seandalous the way lacsies will got 
marrie| before they re oat o short frocks 
I jist wich I bad « danghter,no, I mean 
if I hed « deughter, I'd like to see her 
tryin’ to get married at such em an-Chrie 
tan age 

J aie tarned ecariet, and beat lower over 
her work 

Herbert stood leaning with ome arm on 
the mantlepiece, gesing thoaghtfally into 
the fire 

‘What dil you say ber name was?” in- 
quired Mre Hen, sitting down, and begin 
ning te ree! off yarn 

“Mew Charles Venghen, sow, she was 
Fanny Treeyv when I last met her,” be said, 
ac tf half speaking to himeelf 

‘KH pose you've koown ber a long time? 
contineed Mra. Ben 

* Ves we were children together, 
plied. tn the same dreamy tone 

“And her bashand kovown 
porened Mre Hen 

Yea, I know bim for « crael, jealous 
poem mate tyrant aaid Hertert, starting "| 
suddenly and Geree'y that Mra Ber 
iropped the ball she was winding and sprang 





he re 


him long ’ 


ims 

Well, you needat make ench a fas 
about it she escleiwed, recovering her 
self, and indignantly resawing ber work 


* Seartng a teedy cate their eits for nothi 
1 spree whe knowed all that afore ahe trok 
tate 
Dray perdon my vehemence Mra Ben 
eaid Hert ort, recovering himeelf by an effort 
as be wae Jowmio « treabled gaze fiaed on hix 
fae forgot myselfforamoment Bat this 
Mr Vanghan 
need a doctor Lam going over to Crag « 
Ruf w& and if you wish I will bring 
ube te thorroe® 
"tt would 


patient of yours, this may 


igtat 


better, said Mra Ren, 
thenughtfaily Hes got a tremendous ent 
rightiun bis head I did what I could for 
bie bat, of coarse, a body woald feel more 
satiated if they Gad a reg lar doctor,” 

“If L were ul, Mra Hes, I should trast to 
you in preference to any doctor ever war 
ranted t) kul of care, said Herbert, as he 
took bin hat to wo 

Mra Hon suitled benigaly at the compl 
ment, quite delighted at this tacit soknaow 
lodgement of ber still 

Aod an hour after, Herbert and Evan were 
on their way te Cray se Bad 

What were Herbert Clinton's thoughta, an, 
sitting stieutly ta the «tem of the buat, he 
watehed the dancing waves flash and sparkle: 
ln the sunlight Very ‘lifferent from thon 
he had indulged in not long since, whea, on 
one eventful pigtt, be and Jeaste hed crossed 
it tayether, Tui Feany Vaughan, with her 
pretty, prjaant face, and pert, seacy man 
pers had fret wou be boyien heart. He had 
reved, aud vowed, ani tmplored at her feet, 
but she only langle d at biw and bis passion, 
aud now she bal bo more power over 
his heart than if she had never existed 
Might it not be the sauwe with those he had 
loved since! Wan bet his passion for Jeane 
beginning to grow cold already? Would it 
not grow colder every day? And in the bot 
ardor of bis lowe be head made this little, of 
scure, Uneduoated, shy etild bis wife. Why, 
oh, why bad he vot waited’ And now that 
the deed was forever irreparable; where was 
thie te end 

lhey Lod before dark, 
aud bven baving ianded him, set off for the 
sland again, promising to return for him im 
the The wes just rininy 
above the trees when he reached home; and 

entering the house, the frat olbject that he 


te 


reached (rai « 


Meh iligt tenon 


beheld was his young tutwtress, tu close oon 
Versetion with Gis tnther 

* (hood gractous, Miss Helena, you bere’ 
was bvanes first ejaculation 

Yeu, Evan, and ylatto be home again, 

she answered, gayly Aunt Allie telis me 
you have jast been taking Mr. Cliatea over 
to» Craig « End 

tu Lhave, bat Im to go for him early 
to morrow mornia =| expect if he knowed 
you was a comin, he d stayed 

* Hamph!” sant Aunt Allie, dabioualy 

‘Tid he seem lonely dariag my during 
our absence’ ashed Helena 

* Lonely ludeed he didn't 
fret rate epirite all the time 

“Ab said Helena, a shadow falling over 
her face ‘be spent bis time in fle aug, and 
shooting, | sappose, aud anaring birds /” 

‘“Snaring turds’ Yes, an caught one, 
two,” said Aunt Alive, in @ tune that spoke 
volames 

** Canght one? 
Allie’ t 
av viously 

** Mins Helena, don't listen to her, She's 
always gel seme nonsense ty tell, inter 
rupted Evan casting an angry aad warning 
glance toward his mother 

Hut now that the opportunity she bad so 
loug watted for hal come, the vid w»wane 
tongue was not to be stopped 

* dete all for your good, my leddy, indeed 
itis, ap [thiok it my duty to warn you, my 
leddy, thet Mr Clistem aint to be depende t 


What do you mean, Aunt 
dout understaad, said Helena, 


on, There 

Aunt Allie, what do you mean’ Speak, 
and tell me what you are hinting at Wasi 
hes Mr Chlaten done asked Helena, 


rowing very pale 

* Weil, my leddy, instead o stayin here, 
and thinking of yoo, as be oaght, hes been 
prelo ell hours of the night roand the 
island wits Miss Jeanie making love w her, 
LU te bound 

‘What’ ened Helena, in a tone that 
made the old woman leap to her feet, as she 
sprang forward and canght ber by the arm 

Dare you insinuate such « thiaug’ I tell 
you be ovuld aut, and he would not he dare 
mat prove falee to me 

line Helena’ for heavens sake, don't 
look at me with each wildeyes | thunk shes 
bewttehed him, | cant secount for it no 
other way, sant Aant Allie, trembling be 
fore the awfal wrath of those biasing eyes 
“LL only says what I knows Hes all the 
Ume talkin bout her t bisself when he's 
jonhe 

“Iteannet be true he dare not decaive 
me almost ehreked Helena © What proof 
have you of thie’ Speak «peak 

Mise Helena, you may sesassinate me if 
you ve the mind to, bat lm teliim the truth 
Miuce you left they aint a minute apart 
They ve sailed in the night, an gone trampin 
about the island im the day me, an od 
beard him oalun ber hie ‘dear Jesse when 
besaloce | know tain t pleasant, nor like 
wine agreeable. for you to hear thie bat I 
tell you for your gawd, deed I doe. 

Hut now the first ferce gust of pession 
was over, and pale and tottering, Helene 
leaned ageinst the chummey-piece ber arm 
on the mantel, her bead bowed apen it, 
shuddering, sinking, collapsed All his ne 
giect, thet had pazaled her so long, was ac- 
counted for now She was forgotton —de 
sorted, for this island girl 

Be long she remained in that fixed, rigid 
atutade, that Aant Allie began w 
alarmed. and she was on the point of com- 


Mencing @ beginning with 
Miss Helena, my —~ » when the young | 
girl lifted ber heed, asked, in « hollow 
role 


“* Te this-this girl im the island «till \” 
“Yeu, of course she is--down at Mra. 
Beas” 

For a moment longer Helena stood, 
steadily before her, with those wild, 


barning eyes; her face y colorless, 
save that two dark spots blazed in | 
and out apon it like cvals; ber | 
teeth set her hands clenched A!!! the ba- 


milation, the shame, the agony of being de- 
sorted, ere Vr “YT * 
‘per mind And with it came « fierce, 


moniacal hatred of ber idol, aad « deadly 
wish to be revenged. 

Mtarting suddenly ap, she fed « 
staira, through the long, ualighted 
of the front door, and took the peth 
to Mra Ben's. The bright moonlight lit 
sround with a pele, rediant glory And, 
standing near @ rock, commanding an et- 
tensive view of the sea, Jeasic stood, en- 
juying the beeaty of the night, when sad- 
denly a flerce grasp was leid on her shoulder. 
and she ke ap Her vision wes realized. 
Ielene Meodonaid stood glaring . =; her, 
with ber fierce, wild black eyes, long 
heir streeming down ber beck, like an 
arvased tigress preparing to spring. 

To BE CONTINUED 
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She came and eat beside him, in ber own 
jueint aud quiet fashion, pS ber 
sooall band «t times to smooth t the 

isteriog heir from bie white forehead 
Soe was o fread, slight little thing, with eves 
a brown o« a birds, and « wealth of mp 
pling echestont hater that fell arouad ber 
~boulders, aud far below her waist, envelop 

« ber as ine veil Phe expression of ber 
face was siogularly eweet and tender, aud 
her clear eyes reat) d upon ber betrothed 

ver etth a wistful, unsatisfied look that 
bespoke « heart ul at rest 

Arthar Foanten leaned back indolent!y in 
his easy chair, and looked, not at his pro 
mised bride, bat past her away, away 
lown the river, where his roving eyes rested 
ae woment, to wateh the boats in their pas 
saye up and down the stream and beyond 
the river, ts the green hills aod meadows 
stretching awey in the distance He seemed 


simost apaware of the gentle presence 


bevering eo pearbim Arthur Fountai naod | 


Aloe Wyon bad grown ap together, From 
her earliest remembrance be bad been her 
very tial —her hero, ber all that was good, high 
and veble. What though others had called 
tum cold and selfish ? In ber uiud he was ao 
far above the common crowd that he could 
aford & smile down upon them contempta 
oasly frow bis lofty «tnd point. Perbaps 
the gossip bad a slight sting of trath im it 
but Alice saw no flaw in the marble, no defect 
in the pietare, bo shadow on the glass, And 
why’ Spirit of unselfish Devotion, of blind, 
idvlatroas Love, make answer! 

Por a Ume after their betrothal, Alive was 
perfectly bappy; she bad lavished such a 
wealth of affection upon Arthur Fountao 
she had been so blest in yiving, in yielding 
up to him all that was best in her heart, that 
she did net stop furatime to ask herself 
if she had received an eqosal measure of af- 
fection in retera for ber own, so lavishly 
bestowed, so freely given. He was kind, 
indeed, tn bis own indifferent, lordly way 
he the king, always, she the subject—bat he 
seldom kissed or caressed ber as men «> the 
women whom they love aud hope to wed 
To-day, sitting beside him, with ber brown 
eyes lingering lovingly upon hm face, a 
sharp and sudden pang emote her heart, as 
she noted his look of quiet indifference, and 
gazed into the eyes that dil not seek bera, 
vat waudered past her, and away, across the 
river, and tothe hile bevond. Sowething 
of the parnfal trath forced itself upon her, 
aa she looked at him, notiog bis easy, indo 
leut grace, aud the calui, cold expression of 
his well cut features lnstioctively abe felt 
that they had been and were playing at cross 
purposes, A thousand thoughts seemed to 
rush through ber startled soul, and pressed 
at ber lips for utterance, bat no word was 
spoken. Struggling to master her emotion, 
thet it might uot betray ber, she tried to 
ask herself if she could give him up?’ Coald 
she renoance the bop» that had been so 
dear w her, and learu to tread alone life's 
thorny pathway’ Woald she not be even 
more atterly alone wedded to the man whom 

| wbve idulized, but who gave ber, as she now 
believed, no love in retern? With the ob. 
| ject of oar affection in view, the starving 
heart sickens in ay bat removed frow 
gur sight we may flad existence possible, 
jand slowly, slowly, and with many a bitter 
| straggle uulearn the lesson that it required 
|}no effort t) master, bat which, strangely 
jepough, cau soarcely be effaced from 
| heart aad brain. While thoughts like these 
Come aid went, in quick succession throagh 
ber mind. Arthar bad arisen from his seat, 
| and observing ber look of painfal abatrac. 
tion, bent bis handsome head toward her, 
and laid bis baud, not uugently, upon hers, 


y OK 

“Well, Allie, you are present in body, 
bat jadging from the far-away look in your 
eyes, one might suppose you to be absent in 
spirit, Wall you go for a ride this evening ? 
Bouny needs exercise, | have not had him 
out since last week, and he will be off like 
the wind, after standing idle so long. Be 
ready, and I will call for you at five ” 

* You, she answered, desperately, ** I will 
go. Come at fire.” 

* Grood bye, then,” he said, deliberately 
battoning bis glove, and adjusting the light 
cap crushed over bis caris A minute later 
the hall-door clanged bebind him, and she 
beard his yaick footsteps apon the pavement 
below 

* Yea, I will go,” she said to herself, ** it 
will be only this ones, and afterward | shall 
be stronger and can better say to him what | 
wust say at lest, (ho! Arthar, she moaned, 
“ae it that another has come between ua, or 
did I bat ll conceal the love I bore you, and 
Pity thought to reign in Love's stead? I 
will be gay this evening, our last evening to- 
gether, and when you receive back your 
treedom at my hands, you shall not kuow 
that it costes me a pang, bat think me as I 
would to God I were in reality, heart-free |" 

She dressed berself for the mde with an 
usual care, and came floating down the long 
star to meet him, ‘a Gutter of white from 
head to foot” He stood a moment, as if 
halfeatranced at the sight of that lovely 
vison =69Thea 

* Alle, you are radiant this evening. You 
shoald always wear white And with some. 
thing very like a« lovers tenderness shining 
in his eyea, he tovk her delicately gloved 
band in his and escorted her down the steps 
to the light carnage in wang 

* White for the birth, bridal and barial, 
you koow, Arthar,” she said, half-absently, 
as she leaued back among the crimson oush- 
tons of the carriage, waking in her floating 
Geecy raiment a picture fair to look upon. 

Konny wae in high spirita, and they were 
whirled rapidly , the country road, 
winding throngh green lanes and meadows 
and weving trees. Arthur was attentive, and 
wore lover-like, she thought sadly, than she 
had ever known bim, while she, on her part, 
exerted bersel( to the utmost to appear gay 
and light of beart. Bat underneath all the 
mirth and laughter her heart lay fainting, 
dying, it seemed, within her breast 

It was after sanset when Arthur turned 
the horse's bead bomeward Usually the 





When Alice Wynn awoke to consciparmess 
abe was lying apon her own bed, in her quiet 
room atbome. She tried to think ehy she 
was lying there, and what it was that had 
heapenell Slowly memory retarned to ber. 
aud abe remembered wine —_ 
from the wo afver 
that all Ay» 4 - anit tee Bome one 
was sitting at the foot of the bed—she could 
not see the face, bat sho heard « voice, low 


aod trewalvous with tears, a prayer 
inte the ears of the Infinite! ** ber, 
O God, and my whole futare life shall tell 


how deeply, how devotedly I love ber!” 
The low tunes, the precious words, fell like 


| bala. upom her soul. The lifeblood that 


had simost ceased to thrub through her veins 
rash: i from ber heart in one overpoweria 
tide, dyeing ber pale cheeks crimson, au 
nmantliog with « roseate blash ber brow 

* Arthar!” ehe said softly, and started at 
the sound of her own voice, it had sach « 
queer, pathetic little quaver ranniag thraugh 
at 

* Thank God! 
gathering ber— poor litde wan flower 
to bis breast 

* You love me now, Arthur?” 

“Not wore pow than always, darling,” be 
answered, pressing bis lips to hers fondly 
avd divining in a moment ber thougbts ; 
** bat hereafter my love shall fad exprewnon 
, I have been a care- 


he cred, starting up and 
clone 


in every look and tone 


less fellow, bat this accidsut bas taught me 
alessoa I shall pewer forget. Say you for- 
ve me, Allie 
We all know what she said And so it 


came about that they were happy after all 


THE WIDOW'S WAGER. 


@QITTEY POR THE S4TURDAT EVENING POST, 


BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


Widow Deane sat at the front window of her 
little parlor one morning, busy with some kind 
of fancy-work which showed off ber plamp, 
well shaped hands, with the wedding ring 
sparkling on her left one, t) the best advan- 
tage Sbe was a very pretty widow, and ne 
one was better aware of tue fact than she 
was. Her snag fitting dross set off as plamp 
and trim a figure as aay in Dowusborongh, 
and nowhere in the whole o ighborheod 
coald you Gad a brighter pair of brown eyes, 
ora more kimsable, charming face. I woa- 
der why young widows are always pretty 
and charming?’ No matter bow plain they 
may be before their basbands yuo the way 
of all flesh,” straightway after that event 
takes place, and they come out in black 
dresses and the other etceteras of a mourn 
ing toilet they are voted bewitching aud + 
pretty: It in strange that such should be 
the case, but it seems to be the effect which 
widowbvo ft has on them 

Wi tow Doane heard steps coming down the 
road, and leaned out to see who was going 
by jast as @ man Came Opposite ber gate, 

** Ie taat you, Mr. Fields 7” she called out 
cheerily. © Good morning ; pleasant weather, 
ian't it, after the shower last uight ’ 

* Beautufal,”’ stammered Mr. Fields, blash- 
ing up «+ delightfully as «4 wowan could 
have done, and appearing as awkward as an 
overgrown schoolboy on its first worning at 
we arnl 

* Wou't you come in’ asked the widow, 
amiling very sweetly, as she brashed back 
her curls, which wuld perast in falliog 
about ber rosy face tu the most charming 
confumon, as she leaned out of the window, 

LL ean't this morning,” stammered Mr 
Fields, ‘1 dlike to—" with atook fall of bash- 
ful admiration int the widows pretty face, 

* bat Dim rather ia « hurry, you see. 

** Come in this evening, then,” urged the 
widow, “cant you? Its real lonesome, | 
wish yon would, now, really Mr. Fields.” 

‘1-1 will!” answered Mr. Fields. “I'll 
bring my chess-board and men along, if | 
you ve no objections, Mra. Deane.” 

** should be delighted to have you,” an- 
swered the widow, swilingly. ‘I'm sare I 
can beat you, Mr. Fields.’ 

“I shouldnt wonder,” answered Mr. | 
Fields, **1—I'm no matoh for women,” he 
added with a very rosy face, and wondering | 
how he was ever boid ebough to say it 

“Ob, you naughty mea!” cried the widow. 
** L shall beat you, just to pay you for that! | 
See if I don't!” 

** | dare say,” responded Mr. Fields, as he | 
bowed good-moruing. ‘* What a charming 
creatare she is,” he thought, as he passed on. 

‘Id be perfectly happy if she was Mrs. 
Fields.” Here he had to blash at the idea of | 
any woman's beimg Mra. fields. ** I do be- 
lieve she likes me, bat | wouldn't dare to ask | 
her, for anything. Every time | think of 
such a thing, my heart thamps just like a 
trip hauwer against my ribs. I—1 wish the 
wouen hal them rights Then they'd have 
to do their share of popping be question, 
and the like What if Martha Jones, or 
Miss Spooner, or some of them old maids 
should take it into their heads to ask a fel- 
low to have them ? and of course they woald! 
Good gracious! I'd never dare to tell them 
no! and Id sooner be in tue bottom of the 
Galf of Mexico than to have any of them!” 

Mr Fields broke out in a cold perspira- 
tion all over at the bare idea. 

‘What a fuany man!’ said the pretty 
widow to herself, with a soft little langh, as 
Mr. Fields went on down the road. Iw sare 
he'd like to ask me to be Mra. Fields, if he 
dare | to, bat he hasnt spunk enough How 
he does blash wheu lL look at him’ I came 
near laughing in his face, he looked so con- 
fased. [like him ever so wuch, and | don't 
think I'd auswer him no, if he asked mea 
certain question, but I don't believe he could 
muster up courage enough to ask it. I don't 
seo why he need to be so bashful! I'm sare | 
Im not at all dignified and distant.” | 

The widow looked more charming than | 
ever when she satin the parlor waiting for 
Mr. Fields that evening. She had on a neat 
brown dreas of jast the precise shade to show 
off ber clear complexion, and the little knot 
of blae mbben at her throat was the least 
bit coqaettish in its appearance. Her curis 
were tied up with a mbbon of the same 
pretty color, and the white rosebad which 
she fastened over her pink ear made her 
look as youthful as she did the day abe mar- 
reed Archie Deane, six years before. She 
mgted softly, when she looked at the plein 
wedding-ring upon ber flager. Archie had 
been dead three years and over. 

A step on the path announced that some 
one was coming. Pretty soon some one 
knocked. She went to the door, and ad- 
mitted Mr. Fields 

* L thought it was you,” she said, taking 
his bat. ** Take that easy-chair, Mrs. Fields. | 
Im ever so glad you came over. I get « 
lonesome,” anda little sigh gave emphasis 
to the words 

Mr. Picidsa sighed too. He got lonesome 
sometimes in bis bachelor quarters, but he 
wouldn't have dared to say so for the world, 


with the widow's bright eyes looking square ‘ 


into his face. 

7 widow sat down and chatted away in 
her lively fashion. Mr. Fieids watching 
i aan Gp aaah dp ap etait i 
him. Once she looked up suddenly, 
caught his eyes fixed on her face, and 
he tarned as red as the tea roses in the 
dow, and just the faintest tinge of 
came into her It made 
ever s© mach prettier, Mr. Fields 
He almost wished she'd look up 
eateh him watching her, if shed 
that way. Lonoceat man! he never 
that the widow was as well aware of 
miring glances as he was! 


flit 
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| 
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“Oh! our of chess,” cried the 
widow, suddenly. ‘“*!I came near forgetting 
all about it. Did you bring the men and 


board, Mr. F.elds? 


| the blood tHogling clear to his toes, and 


“IT put them om the centre table,” on. 
eweored Mr Fields. 

The widow flattered shout and got the 
chess-board and men, and drew her ohair ap 
opposite Mr. Fields 

“I promised to beat you,” she said, ar. 
ranging the board on «@ little stand between 
thew. “I'm to do so if I possibly 
can, Mr. Fields,” with an arch glance into 
bis face. Mr Fields happened to be ad. 
miring her brown carls as she looked up, 
and the fact that she detected him in the act 
so disconcerted bim that he knocked over 
the chess-men she had arranged, and then 
be had w help ber set them again, and their 
bands came in contact on the board: some. 
how the touch of the widow's ylamp white 
heaod made him thrill all over with a de. 
lightfal sensation, and he wondered, if the 
accideutal touch of her fingers affected him 
so delightfully, what it must be to hold that 
hand in his? Poor Mr. Fields! He was 
very deeply in love, but he didn't dare to 


say -o 


‘At length the board was ar and 
they were ready to open the game. 
“Ob!” ered the widow snddenly, 


“wouldn't it be nice to have a wager? It 
would make the game so mach more in. 
teresting! Dont you think so, Mr. Fields?” 

Mr. Fields didu't know bat it would. 

“Til tell you what!" said the widow, 
blashing like a yilly-flower pink, aud look 
every bit as sweet, Mr. Fields thought ; res 
read a story not long ago about two persons 
playing on @ wager, and the stake was a 
kiws! Now Ill agree to kins you if you 
beat, and if I beat, you shall kiss me! Isa't 
that fair’ 

* Yes,” stammerod Mr. Fields, ‘‘ but—bug 
I am afraid you Il beat!” 

* Way, then you'll have to kiss me, that's 
all,” langhed the widow, “If you beat, I'd 
just as lief kiss you as not. As likely as not 
youll beat me.” 

* Weill, [—I ll take the wager,” answered 
Mr. Fields in desperation. 

And so the game commenced. If ever he 
played to win, it was then. There was some- 
tuing very fascinating aboat the idea of 
kissing the widow, bat he didn't believe he 
could master ap courage enough to do it, if 
he won the game. He much preferred that 
she should kiss him. He could stand it with 
considerable fortinde to be kissed, bat, to 

iss Was rather more than be could think of 
with cowmposare. He never bad kissed a 
woman, that he could remember, and he was 
sure he should make some awfal mistake, if 
he tried to. But from the first the game 
went against huo. His pawns were captured 
right and left, and then his bishops were 
taken from him. Thea his king got in 
check, and he had to sacrifice his queen te 
xet bin out, and then, by one masterly move 
the widow planted a knight d re tly in front 
of the kings’ block, and left him im check 
with her castle, and cried ont, ‘* Check- 
mate! ber eyes sparkling with misobief. 

Somethiog that was aluost a groan broke 
from Mr. Fields’ lips, How was he ever 
Kvlng to pay his wager’ It made him shiver 
to think of it, 

‘Lam waiting for you to pay your debts,” 
said the widow, smiling bewitchingly into 
the bachelor's face 

“TI wish I'd won the game,” stammer- 
ed Mr. Fields, barsting into a cold sweat. 

* Why, then I'd have had to kiss you /” 
said the widow, coquettishly. 

‘I—I kuow that,” cried Mr. Fields. 
* That's why I wish I'd got the vame!” 

** What a selfish man!” laughed the widow. 
**T didu't suppose you were so selfish, Mr. 
Fields, npon my word, I didn't!” 

*Il—I aim't selfish,” cried the poor man, 
driven to desperation, ** but —but I dassent /” 

* What au excase!” cried the widow. ‘I 
wont accept it! You don't want to kiss me 
That's the reason! but I'm guing to insist 
on your paying your debts, Mr. Fields. I 
should like to know why you're afraid of 
me’ I know better! You'll have to get a 
some other excuse before I let you off. 


| wouldn't have been afraid to kus you, if 


you'd won the game, I'm sare." 

* I—I wish you'd kiss me and call it 
square!" said Mr. Fields, feeling that he 
was being cornered pretty closely. 

“I woald if it wasn't for encouraging 
in your selfishness,” answered the w 
ith an arch «mile into his face, which set 


made him f 
his wayer. 
**T—1UU dare you!" cried the bachelor ; 
“if you'll kiss me, I—I ll kiss you!” 
** Done!" cried the widow, and kissed Mr. 


almost bold enough to pay 


| Fields plamp on the mouth before he could 


say Jack Robinson. ‘* Now you can't back 
out!” cried she, as rosy as the pinks in 
the garden a. 

*[—L wont! oried Mr Fields, and caught 
her and kissed her on her cherry lips. And 
then, suddenly grown bold and cou 
be kissed her three or four times for in- 


| terest, I suppose, on the debt he had con- 


tracted, aud somehow every kina seemed to 
give him additional courage, for before be 
let her go. he managed to squeeze herhand in 
a decidediy lover-like way, and the widow 
didnt seem to object, but rather returned 
the gentle pressare. 

After that there was a little silence, bat for 
some reason Mr. Fields wasn't so bashfal as 
he had been. He began to think it best to 
follow up the advantage he had gained over 
his timidity, aud so he by and by, after 

deal of self-encouragement to do the 
jeed, managed to scare up bravery enough 
to kiss the widow again, and abe dido't seem 
at all pat out about it, he thought. And 
then —Mr. Fields conlda’t tell how, for the 
life of bim—he actnally asked the widow to 
be Mrs. Fields. He felt great wonder, after 
the deed was done, how he ever bok 
enough to ask a wowan to marry bat 
he did, and she did not answer no. 

I rather think that the widow did her fall 
share of making the proposal ; bat since they 
are happy as two turtle-doves, it doesnt 
matter mach who faraished the necessary 
courage to ask the important question. He 
ian't as bashful as he used tobe. The widow, 
or rather Mrs. Fields, is caring him of that. 


—_— 


SEATS OR NO FARES. 

The Springfield M husetts Rep 
of Angust l2th says: ‘‘A gentleman from 
the West, who arrived in this city yesterday, 
tella of an incident which this 


hhiean 





passengers who got on the traip 
at Unca, New York, were twenty 








that a passenger is j 
payment of fare until the railroad company 
gives him proper scsommodations. 
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TO THE DEALH! 


BY EDMUND YATES. 


In the summer of 1861. the beat throagh 
out Europe was int nse; pertiaps in a piace 
more intense then at Biden Baden*® (Che 
little English and American ool ony tens pore 
rily located there waffered tremendously 
Little [klare the red-hearded artist jast - lect 
ed member of the “New Water Color.’ 
declared it was too bot to sketon, aad 
used to sit in bis room in his shirt sleeves 
drinking coyjusc and iced seltzer and an ok 
ing hopele-~sly De Fleew, the great pa, 
sician, shwk bis Le warningly wueu 
be saw suy of bis treads starting out 
for picnics m the Black Forest, and bade 
them beware of sun stroke; while old Lady 
Doldram sat calmly without ber wig, in her 





own shady ta to the terror uf those 
who canght a glimpee of her through the 
open door, and declared she was nearly dead 
with the heat. 


the last hour To be quite well within « “i 
very few days, if all goes mghtly, and you soon as | am free 
are trac to me. She hes arrive: 

“Ah! ba’ and Dievo drew « long breeth 
between bis teeth. You have seen her? 

“| saw her arrive! saw ber received by 
bin! eae bias conduct her into the hones 
i naw bis Gagers tighten roand hers, and her 
han ! glide into his! 


|serions, There's go need to say any more, 
is there, boys’ You all anderstand’' They 
| all chorused congrstulations, and speedily 
jehanged the subj) o. not before old Sir 
Pierce Coverdale bad muttered that he con- 
| atdered thie a “‘doowid had featare in the 
On 


stent, whenever you like 





on bie heel 


membliog table mor to the Ladies Clab, ba 
enght his hotel at an early hour, and wen 
strenght to bie sister's room 


O14 that night was heid one of the grand 
bi-weekiy bus parce, in contradiction to 
those free aul ca-y awembli«, where all the Aud you «till reqaire 

| best Known of the guests dropped in ia each “All that [ urged, and you promised, 


| toilettes as suited then. But on the night All thet aboald be dewanded of one who hes bis side, her eyes Mashing, her hands tren 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


have ladies with me, now, sir Bo 

You will find me ready and willing, mon 
And Don Diego raised bie hat, and tarned 
That night Don Diego went neither to the 


The door had 
woarcely ol «ed behind bim, when she was by 


intent on the seene, while Arthur Acton, 
with pallid face, «¢ ed stray bt ap to the 
hendterchief, on the other site of ehieh 
Diego wae wailing A dead, «til, berrthle 
calm reigned around tt wae broken by 
Diewe wh»: said M Acton, pou de cetwed 
a Genfalon! Your toed he en four own 
t head The wert instant the sound of « 
t pistel rang through the forest and Arthar 
Acton, staggering for an inetant dropped 
heavily forwerd on hee face Hlake aprany 
forward, but ere he re ached his friend « aide 


} of the bale parva eveuing costume 8 et- | sighted a Gonfalon and your suter, Hie bling. her whole frame in a state of intense (inerrabella was on his knee benide bin 

| acted, aad «| the proceedings wer more | ruto first, then his death |” etortement Heuding over the proetrete body, he lifted 

| forwel, As the evening #aued, o party “ Nothing leas?" * Well? she asked, * ia it done?” the sloweh hat, he pushed beck the oon 

| be -ke ap, sad with the exwption of 1 old * Nothing ” * Vea.” said Diego, anllenty, “it is done eealing cloak = One wort ssoeped the dying 
becret (whe went to pt hua «lf uost a Dow Diego siragged bia shoalders, kiesed = arranged for tomorrow morning at san. men, * Sebaatiana' : 

| favorite antagonist, a French baro { wat. bis sister's band, aud returned to his ab- | Tike “Ay!” mattered Madenuimelle Gonfalon, 
vellous age and remarka!| car playing sinthe and his oiger “How did it happen ? tell me. Lam dying for it was she: I told you the character of 

| powers,) all strolled into the b . rooms | There ts a spec aily etolavive set at Re. to know my revenge To rue Drara!’ The next 

Lverybody was there, cynosure of erybody den, a sanctum sinctorwm koown aa the Bat Diego was cross, and indisposed to instant Arthar Acton etpired 

| Mademoiselle Goufalon, looking magnificent Ladies’ Oiub, & no geatioman ts ad. anawer 





misdble to its rewniens, save on the baliut 
of the lady members, It m beld in one of 
the private rooms of the Couversation-bans, 
and ts frequented during tae evening by the 
ladies aud their attendant ocevaliers, Ata) 


| ian her amber satin dress, covered with the 
richest black lace, and with pink ruses 
gleaming in her hair. As Arthur Acton eu 
tered the room, it seemed as though by son.e 


not enongh for you to know that he ts chal 
lenged, and aocepts ?” 


controlled herself, 





Now, though it must be led that 
none of these people had probably ever ex. 
perienced such an amount of heat as to 
make them speak positively as to the point 
of comparison, yet if you have ever been in 
Seville or Madrid duriug the math of Jaly, 
you will allow that the denizen#or either of 
those may be rded as judges of 
caloric, and here at Badeu were the Senora 
Sebastiaua Goafalon and her brother Dicey», 
who both throughoat the length 
and breadth of Spain, they ad never foaud 
it so hot asin that little gambling inferno 
on the margin of the Black Forest 

Sach a » Beobast Gonfalon ! 
About four-and-twenty, and of the real 
sangre azul, the old Spanish type. Very 
sligut pencilled eyebrows, a short aud aligh*- 
ly retroussce nose, large protrading lips, « 
little rounded chin, and blue-black hair 
banded tight roand ber head, and fastened 





into a large bow behind. Abont the ordi- | 


nary woman's height, strong-liuwbed with 
small bands and feet, wonderfally lithe and 
supple in her movements, and with a peca- 
liar swimming walk which set all the women 
in Baden practising in their bed rooms with- 
out the faintest approac 
face very calm and statuesque in repose, | 
very terrible when it lit ap with anger, hor- 
ribly dangerous when melting with love 
They hadn't seen mach of auy expression 
save ber ordinary repose at Baden; but little 
Jack Harris from the Lulaud Irrigation 
Office, said, he could perfectly fancy what it | 
would be, and he wouldn't for thousands | 
have any—any love affair there! Little 

Jack Harria need not have troubled hiuself, | 
He was introduced to Sebastiana, and at the | 
time of the introduction she had muttered 
behind her fan to her brother something 
about his being a droll-lookiny little crea 
ture, but from that hour she either was, or | 
affected to be, profoundly uncouscivus of 
his extstence. 

It had been hotter than ever during the 
day, but the day was happily past and over, 
and the moon was streaming on to the broad 
gravelled Platz in frout of the Conversation- 
hana, and the band stationed in their little | 
ol-lamp illamined kiovk, were rattling away 
at Strauss waltzes and Labitzky's yalops, 
and the gamblers were througing the ron- 
lette and trente-ot quarinte tables; and of 
the non-gawhbiers all such as had ladies 
with them, were promenading and listen- | 
ing to the music, while the others were | 
seated round the little wooden tables drink- 
ing and smoking. At one of these tables | 
four men were sitting, who, in this tale at 
least, merit particular notice. The little pa- 

r lantern holding the cigar lighting candle, 

ares on the broad, healthy bronzed face 
(where, through the thick curling light 
beerd, the face can be seen) of Arthur Ac- 
ton, formerly of the Light Brigade, now 
awell, landed proprietor, English gentleman. 
After the Crimean campaign Arthar cut sol- 
diering and sold vat. He isa type of his 
class, as you perceive in his broad chest, 
well knit figure, well-shaped white band, 
with the massive signet-ring on the little 
finger, and the broad gold band on the 
finger next to that; in his open throat, his 
long white wristbands, his evening dress so 
dégagé yet so well-fitting, hia perfect boota, 
the easy, careless unstudied grace of his atti- 
tude; a big man, wigh the heart of a lion 
and the simplicity of a child, who had look- 
ed death in the face a score of times, 
who had ridden into the Balaclava charge 
as calmly as into Rotten Row, and who 
would as soon have thought of defaming his 
dead mother as of uttering a boast or a lie. | 
Not a scholar his reading having been most- 
ly confined to Bell's Life, and the Racing | 
Calendar, not a purist—he had lived too | 
much in camps and barrack-rooms for that 
—bat a keen, clear-headed man of the world, 
as you may see in his broad open brow, over | 
which the short light hair curls so crisply, 
in his bright blue eyes, his frank face, 
his great cheery hone t laugh. Next to | 
him, Jack Harris, government clerk, before 
named—a wiry, dapper little man, got up | 
with scrupulous neatness. Jack's bair- 
dresser tells him that ‘his parting is thin- 
ning,” which in plain English means, that 
Tack in getting bald, but he makes up for | 
that with an enormons pair of wiry whis- 
kers, which stick ont like bair-brashes on | 
either side of his little face. A great scan- 
dal-monger is Jack, with something to say 
about everybody, an inane little chatterbox, 
whom nobody could think of making his 
enemy or of cultivating for his friend. On | 
the other side of the table Engene Blake, a 
| 
| 





clever, bot-headed, quick-tempered Irish- 
man, army surgeon in a regiment of Aus 
trian Ublans, on leave now and staying with 
Arthur, whose people had always been sta- 
diously kind to him. Next to him, and 
concluding the party, Sir Pierce Coverdale, 
the best whist player at the Travellers Clab, 
an old diplomatist who had studied life at 
half the courts in Europe, and one of the | 
knowingest hands in the world. Listen te 
their conversation. 

‘It's a regular case of fetch, by Jove! 
Never sawa clearer! Ne good denying it, 
Arthar, my boy, you've brought down the 
Donna at a long shot, and you're booked ' 
This from Engene Blake, with a merry | 
twinkle in his eye and a great slap on the 
table to enforce bis words. 

“Tremendous go!” said little Jack Har- 
ris—‘‘tre-mendous go! Splendid creature, | 
black eyes, raven hair, and all that sort of 
thing ; and as for figure And in defanit 


kissed the tips of bis own fingers, cand waved 
them in the air. 


Pierce Coverdale, 


whiskers; ‘‘doosid pleasant thing for «tall, elegant young girl, with bright bine Diego's face. 
man, though it bas ite disadvan- | eyes, a clear complexion, and chestaut 
Coat You | ow falling on either side her face. These continued. Almost immediately afterward 


tages! Doosid difficult to shake off! 
ge tired of it, she don't? Then 
red, and she's savage; then you 


with somebody else, aud she takes up with a Acton, and conducted by him into the hotel 
knife or a etilecto or some horrible ne, and | Five minutes afterward, Don Diego (ionfa- ton stood still. 
sticks it into you! Take care, Acton, these | lon, sipping his second glass of absinthe, 
Southern women are the dovse and nothing j and sam 


. 
| 


i 


“ Thank 


advice. And you, you fellows, go on and — 


chaff away as much as you like, to-night, | dressing-gown, and seated in a low easy chair 
rop it by the window. 
ow tate gees up into a great knot at | 

with ber brother, on Friday, and there's no | the back of ber bead, and there were bistre knew how nearly you were getting that pe- 
any longer—she and I | rings round her luminous black eyes. Her caliarly jiritish biow, known as ‘one for 


to-morrow, and the next day. Only di 
after that, please. Mies Palliser arrives bere, 


be married in No | 
t 


to the original. A will wait for him uo longer if you'll be my and showed it in bis 


the postillions’ whips, and most of the hotel 
| windows were filled with occupants. No one 
could be clearly seen at the windows of the 


\though from « certain blurred and misty 
| outline traceable at that one nearest the group were standing, Arthur 
hal! door, it might have been inferred that it 


up at the door, a big courier, with a gold 
of finding a proper expletive, little Jack laced band to his cap, and a bage beard on p 

his chin, d ted 
| door, and handed out, 
pleasant thing!” said old Sir | gray hair and a bent frame, wno descended den on ber dress, Acton turned hurriedly 
his gray | with difficulty, resting on a stick,and thena round, and fancied he saw a smile on 


‘re | ladies the younger 
© up | ceived with great empressement by Arthur dress was speedily released, and she and the air 


Sir Pierce,” replied Arthur | Freneb servant, who told him that Made- pidity has caused you to tread on the lady's 
Acton: “I know you mean it, though | moiselle, his sister, wished to speak with him dress. 
there's really no occasion for your good | at 


| to her, be took one 
r ey et bette ae 


ric infl she was aware of his ap- 

| proach. She looked up at once toward the 
| door and their eyes met. Hers were earnest, 
| searching. imperious ; in his was an expres 
sion half of annoyance, half of mis rast, 


late hour, when the ladies have retired, 
those men who have the ¢n/rve remain, and 
there many quiet games at cards are carried 
on, for which the ordinary publio roows 


** Tell me one thing, then, only one 
ate implicated ?” 

* You; the insult was given to her.” 

* Giood ! good, Diego | 





“Ah, don't worry me about detaila! Ts it 


Was 


You have indeed 


STANLEY'S EA‘ LY LIFE. 


& BEMAREARLE LETTER 


Sebastiana’s eyes flashed fire, but she 


Whether there is «ny truth in the follow 
ing strange story we do not know A tee 
weeks will doubtless decide If it turns 
out to be the real bistory of his life, many 
persona will be hhely t. come to the oonola. 


| Nevertheless, he vbeyed the quick mo*ion would be too noisy and too exposed. It was | carried out all I wished. Who acta for sion that Btanlag is still the same anserapa 
of the fan, imperceptible to ali but bim, by after midnight when Arthur Acton stepped you? ous miventurer, and hie Livingstone story a 
whioh ahe beckoned him toward her, and two into the Ladies’ Club, then emptied of ite * Cabanel.” stupendous hambagy The Philadephia Press 
— — oe, wore ae to. — am, and given up to —- = = _ = a ” — wives the following sqmmary of the letter 
gether to valse thes just commence of tae male sex, some of whom were already “An old sagli milore ir Cover Re kabl Btanley’ whe = 
Eugene Blake and {ite Jack Harris assembled round the cari-tables. Arthur | dale.” end povemmnee bahay Le = 7 hie 
grinned at each other, and the former re- | was in aplendid spirits; he had been the “Sir Coverdale ia his second? He lives | jit. ae tall hy one Lowts WS Mee ate pro 


whole d.y with Mins Palliser, showing her | here in the hotel, does he not ?” 

the lions of the place, and she had been |“ He does, in the opposite rooma,” 

voted a tremendous sncoess by every one. * tas he come in yet ? 

Blue Frenok warqaines and pudyy Gorman “No. Lleft him at the Karaaal, playing 
barons bead roused themselves from their trente-et-qa rante He will be there an 
tominges to stare after the fresh and bril. other hoar yet Hew an old militaire, and 
hiant beanty of the English girl, Waoen she | such an affair as this does not im the least 
entered the gambling rooms, the croapters affect his usual roatine.’ 

were pazaled to tint play for « moment saa “Good! Now yet to bed, you will want 
pende 4, as the baggard oroweersd of the reat, 1 will eall you at davireak Ma 
tables jeft off prroking catds of covering + mk ta! Aud kisstog her brother on the 
nhambers as tue gletivws vision pammecd tae ck, Sebastiana closed the door on bim, 
riedly by Aaict mb { inte chee pp Converse with her 
and affectionate to him, too, aul altogether | wattiuig wo oan 

he was in the seventa heaven of bappiaens, 
brilliant eyes and 
flustvcg cheeks le walked up to a knot of 


j marked, ia the brogue which always barst 
out of him whenever be was at all excited, 
“It's to be hoped Miss Palliser's not joaloas 
or there ll be ‘ wigs apon the groen before 
we ve done with this’ ” 

Two hours afterward (they keep early 
bours at Baden) the moon, from ber height 
| in heaven, shone on Mademuiseile Guonufalou 
| Mauding on the outward steps of the ball 

rovm, with her mantilla coquettishly aug 
| roaud ber shoulders, aud drawu over her 
|head. ‘Ab, what pleasare!” she exclained 
| pettishly; ‘the hotel is close by, the oigit 
ie qaite hot, and there is nu need for the 


lad tee a very awoet Hut enters 


wraps Diego is searching for. I declare | 

At five the neat morning, Ladwig Krana, 
an old) woodoutter, who waa beginning to 
bis trends, wae were standing at the head | ply lis daily occ ipation in the outskirts of 
of the room, and commenced chatting with | the Klick Forest, saw two carriages draw 
them, whea he felt hia arm hghtly tonched, up at the turf pith which he himself had 
aud, turuing ronnd, saw Diego Gonfalon jeleared, lead frou the unfrequented 

Your pardon, M. Acton, if | distarb | high-road inte the depths of the underwood 
you,” sail Ihego. “Ll come to ask that re) From these carriage descended several pon 
venge which you promised me after oar | tlemen, two of them bore under their arjwea 
eoarte two nights since,” long flat cases, at wight of which the old 

Nothing coald bave been more mad d | woodecutter smiled to Biussolf. It was by no 
propos, Arthar was ia ne humer fora cool means hia first experience of such visitors, 
calculating game at cards, be was over. | and he never saw them arrive without a oer 
brimming with animal spirits, longing for | tainty of pecuniary advantage to himself 
some outiet for his bappiness. He replied, | Sure enough his expectations were not dis 
awkwardly enough, appointed. Oue of the gontiomen saw him, 

“En? Ecarte? ‘To-night, do you think? turned round, and after apparently cousalt 
I'm searcely in the hamor to-night, and—" jog with the others, beckoued to him. Lad 

“Oh, if monsieur does not chouse, of | wig advarood 
course it in not for me to Dired of 

“You ean't do that, Arthar'” aaid in |) man 
Sebastiana—it ms simply this. We have been  Eoylish old Sir Pierce Coverdale, who was Not yet, sir,” sand the old man. ‘1 
thrown together, wore or less, since we have standing by; “if you won the man’s money only commenced at dawn, an nour etice.” 
been here, and we've been very good friends, last time, youre beand to pliy when he You tanst need rest 
aud | trast we always shail be; bat asks you, however inconvenient it may be, breakfast hero, and shall require water. How 

** Weil —bat—" aud" far in it bo the nearest spring / 

** It's an awkward thing for me to nay,” said ** Well, be it no,” seid Arthur, with a sigh . pod cuile,” replied the old man 
Acton, feeling hot all over, and stammering Then, turning with « sprightly air to the “4h and feteie pooher,” said the gen 
like « schuol-yirl. ** Bat, you see, it--I mean | Spaniard, be pointed to a vacant card-table, | Heman, slipping a Friedrick’sd'or into his 

—or—it masta't go any farther.” jand said politely, ‘* Monsieur, je vous at. band. ‘Dunt hurry, You can go leis 
Sebastiana looked at him for an instant, tends!’ urely 
and then said, in a low, flat key, ** Mastn't ‘They were well known among the fre. | The old man pocketed the coin, Inid hin 
go any farther?” | quepters of the club, these two, as first-rate axe across hin shoulders, and went off whist 

“No! Well, the truth is—it's horribly players, As they took the cards, a little ling 
anoowfortarle for aman to have to say such | crowd gathered mlently round, and so soon | The two parties had come in separate car 
a thing under sach circumstances; but, the | as play commenced the bystanders beyan to | riages, remained in separate groups, while 
truth is -Tm going to be marred, you see, | bet. Soon there were a few murmurs in the | the drivers wheeled their horses round aud 
and my flanceis coming here in a day or ring. Acton was so thoroughly transported | moved them some distance down the road 
two, and it won't do for us to be—confoand | with happiness, a» full of the pleasant me. | Although the gentlomen spoke among them 
it all, (im making ea mess of it, I know Lam!” | mories of the day with his beloved, that he | selves, yet each kept apart from the other 
And the man who had ridden covlly into the | appeared unable to fix his attention on hia | ‘Then watches were prodaced, and sume 
Balaclava charge, now stattered and wiped cards, while his opponent was stringing every | whixpering ensued. At last the gentleman 
his brow, and looked and feit horribly afraid. | nerve to the encounter. They formed a 

“Ah! you are going to be married!" said grand contrast these two men, the one big, 
Sebastiana, standing upright asa dart, aud fair, jolly, light-hearted, and insuciant ; the 
atall looking at him, bat with a very different other thin, swarthy, grave, aud intently 
expression iu her eyes, ** Vuila lo mot de | watehing his own hand and that of hin op- 
lenigwe! ‘Tv a young English lady?” ponent, Chasseurs, a man who bad been St. Ar 

«Ves - At three in the morning Diego Gonfalon nauds mght hand throagh all the Kabyle 

** Whom you love?” returned to his hotel. He passed up the war 

* Whom I adore!" stairs with « light footstep; bat as he neared “@ime flies, M. Aeton, 

** And she is coming here ?” | bis sister's room the door opened gently, | wait your lewmure,’ 

“She is; the day after to-morrow, | hope.” | and Sebastiana’s graceful head appeared, **M. de Usbanel,” replied Arthar, ‘ I am 

**T hope so too, I shall be pleased to see | ber finger on her lip. Obedient to her sig- | sorry that I am the cause of the delay, how 
her. Now let us walk on, please.” And | oal, he followed her into her chamber. ever unwillingly. Bat Sir Pieros Cover 
without waiting for his reply, she strode on | = ** Well?’ dale, who was to be my second, has not yet 
until she reached the door of her hotel,, ‘ Bad! worse than bad! Ile played like wade bis appearance.” 
which opened, she bowed her head without a fool, without thinking of hiw cards, and * No one better acquainted with the code 
offering ber hand, and without uttering a he has stripped me again! He mast have | of the duello than Sir Coverdale of more 
word, passed through out of sight. won three-handred Insabellinas; hia oon- capable of conducting it in the m mt perfect 

For two whole days and nights no one, | founded lack never deserta him for an in- | manner! said Cabanel, with a bow. ‘ Some 
save her Spanish waiting woman, saw Sebas. | stant |” thing must have retarded him , he muat be 
tiana Gonfalon. Had any eyes penetrated * That is anfortunate, Diego; but it was ‘ 
iuto tre room where she was, they would but « part of our acheme = J'he reat iv to 
have lit on a figure stretched prostrate on a | come! Now to bed, brother; we will oon 
bed, with tear-blurred face and hair fluating | salt in the morning.” 
wildly over the pillow, and clenched bands, The next day the weather waa cooler, a 
now uprained passionately, now falling with light breeze came playing over the Bohwartz 
madd+ned vehemence. Had there been ears | wald, and the promenale was thronged. The 
to listen, they would bave heard wild lamen- | ramor of the beauty and grace of the newly 
tations, self-accnsations, curses on the man arrived Englishwoman bal spread, and, in 
who had so enthralled her, threats of ven- addition to ita ordinary frequenters many of 
geance on her by whom she had been sup. | those who only honored the promenade on 
planted in his affections. Bat there was no | special cocasious, had come out to judge for 
one t hear, save Madrilena the waiting. themselves, and were constrained to admit 
woman, who worshipped her mistress, and that for once repert had not been exay 
did all she could to svvthe and compose her. | gerated. Arthur Acton, thoroughly ob 
Not even Don Diego himself was allowed ad- servant of every look and glance, gloried in 
mission to his sisters chamber, On the | Miss Pallisers snccess, and watched each 
morning of the third day, however, there succeeding triumph with renewed delight. 
was an arrival at the hotel. Not unexpected, Ualy once his brow clonded, and that was ax 

evidently, for the suite of rooms had been he parsed a group of men, amongst whom 
some days in preparation, and the landlord were Diego CGonfalon, a certain Conant 
was in attendance on the #teps as the natty | Txezch, a Hangarnan of unenviable reputa 
English travelliog carriage drew up and by | tion, and a Captain Hall, a notorious Boy 
his side was Arthur Acton, who had been lish blackleg These men raised their hata, 
lounging about in a state of expectancy certainly, but with a kind of m flant, air, 
from a very early hour, and the evidence aud Miss Palliser had scarcely passed before 
that something was going to happen had Acton saw Diego whisper something to his 
drawn together a crowd of blue bloused, friends, who at once barst inte a loud guf 
wooden saboted peasants and children, re. faw. Acton flamed to the roots of bis hair, the combat whall be a la barre re 
inforced, as the carriage came up, by others bat said nothing, Chanciny, however, to say omy friend and | have monasured twenty 
who had been attracted by the cracking of turn round a moment afterward, he saw four paces, at either end of which we will 
nego Goafalon mimicking Miss Palliwwers place our men. At twelve yards, the half 
walk, and the manner in which sie held ber distance, [ have dropped «a handkerchief as 
dress, to the intense delight of his fnende. a mark. Signor Guerrabellia and | will tows 
As the Palliser party, on their retarn, ap for first fire. Whichever principal throayh 
proached the spot where the objectionable hin seoond wins, bas the right ether tw 
noticed a tire from hia place, or, walking up to the 
movement among them, and be hed no mark, to call on bin adversary to advance, 
was not untenanted. When the horses drew sooner passed than Diego and his friends even up to the mark itself if lhe chooses, and 
left their position and followed on in the then -act as he wishes! (iontlomen, this in 

fe uumediately behind tae English anderstoud / 
—— Two minutes afterward Miss Pal Both principals bowed 
wer stopped snddenly ; some one had trod * Now, Signor Guerrabella, the toss! Ha! 
you have won! M. Acton, the fire m with 
yeu 

As he spoke, Arthur Acton tnrned side 
ways toward hin opponent, covering bim 
fairly and fully with tin pistol, Then, sud 
denly flinging up his arm, he fired ints the 
A short growl issued from Blake « lips 
agro@l in which a near bystander might 
have distinguished the words, *‘ He ought to 
have winged him ' 

* It is your shot, mr!” said Arthur, wheel 
ing round and confronting bis advernary. 

TL intend to take it! said Diego, calmly, 
as he walked toward the handkerchief. ** And 
I call on you, M. Acton, in pursuance of the 
terms, to advance to this mark | 

“Im the name of heaven, stop this! 
shrieked Eugene Blake, as, in obedience to 
the summons, Arthar slowly advanced 
** This is eheer murder! Sir, | call on you, 
turning to (iuerrabelia, “1 call on you to 
| forbid this!" 

“It i impossible to break the rule laid 
down!" said Cuerrabeila, seins for the 
first time in » strange muffled voice, ** un- 
leas, indeed, M. | Anyiais is afraid.” 

This one sentence was enough. Blake 

' was silent, but remained borror-stricken and | 


escort, M. Actow. You will? Then give 
me your arm!” She towk bis arm, sud 
waved a laughing good night to thowe stand 
iny by, then trippod yayly dowu the steps, 
aad uotil they had proceeded sume little dis 
tance into the shadow of the alie Then 
stopping suddeuly, she contcouted ner com 
panioa, and with eyes lovkiag fadtavo Las, 
waid, ** What « this’ 

“Whats what, Mademoiselle Gonfalon ’” 

* Ab, bah, Mademuiselle Goufalon! You 
know my name, | suppose!” Then saddenly 
changing her tone, ** Arthur, dearest Arthur, 
what is tt to-night? You are cold as your 
own dreadfal countrymen generally; you 
are distant. You valaed because | asked you, 
not becanse you wished to; you have scarce 
ly said a dozen words the whole night -what 
im it? 

* It's nothing, Mademoiselle—well, then, 





labor, father’ said the gentle 


We are omy to 


from his frends, and nearing the opposite 
party, took off bis hat and saluted. No bet 
ter man than he for such a meeting. Honore 
de Cabanel, chef deacadron of the African 


said he, ‘we 


“T certainly cannot anderstand his ab 
sence,” muttered Arthur, looking into the 
far distance. 


act for him?’ asked Cabanel, motioning to 
wards a gentleman standing near 
“My other friend is a surgeon of the 
Austrian army, Monsieur Eagene Blake, I 
thought it necessary to have a sargeon on 
the ground, and gentlemen in that capacity 
cannot, [ believe, act as seconds 7’ 
* Certainly not,” said Monsiour Cabanel 
* Would Monmeur Acton accept the service 
of one of my party? Signor Lopez Guerra 
bells, @ Spanish yeutleman from Cadiz, an 
officer in the Queens Guard, acoompanios 
us to the gronnd, and woald | am sure act 
for Moumeur Acton An he spoke he tnd 
cated « slim young man wearing a Spanish 
cloak and @ heavy slouch bet, who was 
standing by im conversation with liege 
There were po myna of Coverdale « advent 
Acton bowed, and after «a word with Blake, 
notified his acceptance of Casbanel a offer 
Then he and Catvanel proceeded to atop the 
ground, On their retaro Cabanel said, 
It i agreed, | believe, messiours, that 
t that ms to 


ation oconpied by Mademoiselie Gonfalon, 





pened the carriage 
first, an old lady with 





The obtrusive fuot had, how 
ever, been removed, and the promenade 


expecially —were re- the same thing occurred. Mins Pallisers 


other members of her party proceeded. Ao 


* You have a singular knack of awkward 
g bis fourth efie'- reakfas -segar bess, movsicur, said he to Diego Gunfalon 
de, was d by his ‘This is the second time that your stu 





once. | ** It is the lady's own fault, monsieur,” re 
He found her wrapped in a white muslin plied Diego, with an insolent air; ** she does 
not know bow to hold her dress, but walks | 
like a camel, like all Haglishwomen.” 
Ab! Don Diego Gonfalon, if you only 


Her luxurious black hair 


was deadly pale, and her lips were color. yo: 

and Diego marked all this at | There was a baleful fury in Arthur Ao- 

glance ; then, d into a chair next ton's eyes, and a fidgety motion about the 

r hands in his, and shoulder-muscles of the right arm, which 

| looked very ugly just at that moment. How- 
trolled his p sufficiently to 





* You are better, my sister?” ever, be 
“Yes, my brother, much betier within | say, 





who had spoke to the woodoutter advanced | 


* Will not Monsiear Acton's other friend | 


foasen to have been his former friend and 
companion, is atill more wondrous, and even 
mote interesting, for throagh it rune a 
thread of romance of which Oharles Reade 
might weave a dozen better novels than 
* Foul Play.” This Noe tells his story in a 
communiontion to the New York Bun, ina 
plain plausible atyle, and with the introduc. 


tion of several clroumstances which, if need | 


be, oan be tovestiyated to corroborate or dis 
prove tt | 
Now ways that when a boy of fifteen, near 
the clwe of the war, he enlisted in the navy, | 
oul was aiyned to the frigate Minnesota, | 
tn which he discovered Stanley aoting aa | 
stupsoclerk The future discoverer of Ujiji 
was oonspioucus for hin marked ability, in 
telligecoe, and wkillasa peuman, Between | 
he and Noe a familiarity at onoe began whicb 
soon rip 

Stanley was full of aspirations for adventure, 

and proposed a European tour, to hasten | 

which they deverted from the ship at Porte 

month, New Hawpshire, in Pebraary, 1865, 

making their evoape by means of a pasa 

forged by Stanley Like all adventurers, 
they directed ther footatepa to New York, 
where Stanley proposed that Noe should be 
come @ bounty-jamper, Noe refused, and 

Stanley songht employment in a law offloe 

The latter seon after fulfilled one of his 
adventurous aspirations, and made a tour of 
the Rocky Mountaia region, Keeping ap in 

the meantime a correspondence with t 
) whe had entered the army, and renewing his 

plans for foreign travel, In 1866 he return 

od to New York, where his winning ways, 
gentlomanly bearing, and seeming attach 
ment” to Noe, se won the enthusiasm of the 
latter and the oonthlence of his parents, that 
they permitted hin to acoompany the ex 
deserter to Central Ania, Stanley professed 
to have abundant means, the resalt of hia | 
earnings in Colorado, which were to be 
enormously increased by trading to valuable 
shawls, precious stones, and rare fabrios, of 
the value of which the beniyhted Turks | 
knew nothing In company with a Me 
| Cook, the two sailed for Smyrna, «vere they 
arrived in September, Laan Here Noe din 
| covered that Stanley's atures of wealth were 
flotitions, and that hin grand expedition was 
| to be of the smallest proportions and sorriest 
appearauce. With a couple of wretched 
horses, a fow cheap cooking atennila, and 
| other things, making in all a most meagre 
outtit, the party started on a prolonged; tour 
| through Asia Minor and Versa, asorosa 
| Central Asia, and through Thibet to the 
| coast of India’ 

Stanley, whe did not have §5 left after | 
making bis purchases, engaged a guide at a 
salary of 60 a month, The man, however, 
failed to fulfill hin bargain, and when Now 
asked Stanley what he would do when the 
puide demanded his pay, the latter in said 
tw have answered, “I would tio him toa 
tree and blow his brains out, aa [ don't in 
tend to have any man yo back to Smyrna 
aud let them know how we travel.” On the | 
nooond day of the journey from Smyrna, for 
some boyteh trick of Noosa, Stanley and 
Oook were arrested aud thrown inte awuord 
house, the cause of the trouble esexping to 
the original pout of departare Tue neat 
day Stanley was released, retarned fur Noe, 

and they started off ayain, Mr Noe then 
| dives details of bow the romance vanished 
| from the enterprize, how, tustead of flad | 
| ing bimself » travelling companion, he dis 
covered that he was «a bewyar and aslave «a 
| slave of #& remorseless umster Ile alno ae 
cases Stanley of bighway robbery and at 
| tempted murder of a Turk near Obihinsar, a 
squalid hamlet (00 cotles from Sayrna, but 
| failing in this, and Koowing that hia only 
| mafety lay in ignuediate escape, Stanley 
| mounted one of the Lurk «hores and order 
fed Mr. Noe to gather up the blankets and 
follow The party escaped to the moun 
tains, bat were soon after surprised and cap 
tured by «a party of ‘Tarks 
After torturing all three of their prisoners 
the Turks carried them to Aflaci 
Ilisnar, where they were arraiyned before 
the Cadi fone Turks had, fortunately for 
the otherwise luckless adventurers, robbed 


oe, 


] 
} 


{ arta 


them of their gaus, clothing, passports, and 


other yoods, aud Stanley, turnin. ther ex 
conn to advantage, accused them before the 
Cadi of betny the ayyrossors Ile invented 


evidence for Cook and Noe, and they, swear 
ing to it Turks 
were lm prinoned brerb agg press titles 
made «a vinit te Constantinople, and by « 
plausible story succeeded in extracting #500 
in gold from our then minister, the Ilon | 
Joy Morris ‘To do this, he represented that ' 
hin father was @ wealthy merchant of N 
York, sod siyned a draft: apon bins for the 
eodlons to say that it wan 


were released while the 


Statiley 


amount It int 
worthlow He then departed from Coustan 


tinople clandestinely, abd made a vimit te 


red into the closest friendship. | 


| The Most Refined. Geautitv, and Interesting of thé 


over onder 


rent numbers) 16 (te 


*URKID ANT? Pare 


KHEtUMATLISM 


Soul 












“7 A clergyman on bis way to ebarch, 
one Sanday, was overtaken by « heavy 
shower of rain On arriving at the vestry 
he exclaimed, rather impatiently, “I wish I 
were dry Never mind, said hie col. 
leayne, ye ill ecm be om the 
there you will be dry emoneh ven, - 

Pay your score, said « pabliean to 
a customer who was repning Op an sccount 
for ale "Wat till Tve had the seore Great 
the lant mag only made ten 

SH NW iehapearian reader to a thermometer 

Down, down, thea oliabing sorro !” 
















































































































Means What ie Save. 

Thong)  comtirmations etreng ae preefe of Holy 
Writ! ant ae namenue a¢ the aande om the eee shore, 
were preter od te prowe that ty, Peres, the proprieter 
of Ih Mays ® Catarrh Hemedy, te tm earnest and means 
what he sara, when he offers $00 reward for any case 
of Catarrh which be oan aot care, pet there weakd be 
ome sh pte and fagiee whe weeld continge to 
shout, “ Mumtey “Heese! '" “Tt cannot he, 
bernuse I Homes, en aye Caterrh cannot be cored.” 
Now, thie I Homespun le the identicsl, geet ose 
tared old fellow who hunestly hailevee and pereiets in 
declaring that this rarth le not ro ed oe epherwal, bar 
fet apa ein jack,” and dows not tern over, other 
wise the water would all he epilied out af Deacon 
Hascom's mill p od But estroncminal sclemee hes 
positively demonstrate! and proven thet Dr, Home 
pan le wrong in supposing thie earth to he Gat end 
*atlonary, aod medion! eclemee te daily proving the 
fact that he le no lee mistaken aad behind the thmee 
‘os regard te the corebelity of (etereh In ehort, it 
hee been positively proven that thie @urld mores ead 
that the mewionl eclemoe is prarreesee the opink of 
1). Homespon to the comtrary motwithetamding That 
I, Sage'* Catarrh Kemedy will core ¢ atarrh, thee 
sande who have ward |t attest 

Then bay It, and wee it, in domht de tot stand, 

You will Que it in drug etorwe @! over the land 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1872. 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 
REDUCTION OF PRICE! 


SPLENDID STORIES. 


The potighare of Tus Lapr’y Fareep have con 
Claded to reduce tte price to at 
WO Be tbe price to Cloke 
moaloimg the amrne 

They shall coutinae to obtain for thetr readers the 
very heat weveiota, «terion, pest ote., that can be 
ope ured, tine lading articles J may B fled pene of 

ine Amanda M. Thongian, Mine A. L. Maeney, hw 4 
Ventnor, Angust Hell, Mra, Margaret Hoemer, A. if. 
Dana, Matye Carroll, Rema i, Ripley, Nora Perry, 
M.«. Pyle, Ta Howland, ete. ete. ete, 

The fotlowing neoveeta, wlth the usual variety of 
short stories, are announced for 188: 


WITHIN THE MAZE; 
on, 
LADY ANDINNTAN® THEAL. 
By MES. HENRY WOOD, author of “~ 


“ Dene Hallow,” &e, 


UNA AND HER LIONS. 
My Mins ALL. MUZZERY, author of “Ome We 
man's Kxpertence,” “Jealousy,” ete, 


QUEEN COQUETTA. ' . 


By DANY VY OR, author of “ Prince t 


«yane,"’ 


Charming, ete, ete. 


OWLY 4 WISH a seme } 


Uborda, ote., ote, 


Mission WORK. 
By Mre, MARGAK BT HOMMER, eather 
of “A Turn in Fortane’s heel,” 
ote, ote, 


Ay EVERY-DAY HEROINE. | 
“Bolid Sliver,” "A Little Momey,” ete, 


ENGRAVINGS! 


The Ep vings of Tas Lany’s Paeeep are of « 
very euperion character, They embrace beautifal pio- 
tures of subjpecte which touch the entiments and af- 
fections, Ulustrations of our Novelets and Sturtes, 
Liustrations of the Fashiona, (loclading cate from 
which patterna for almost everything can be ordewed 
at alow petoe,) illustrations of Ladios’ Dance work, ote, 


MUSIC. 


A piece of the latest and most fashionable Masts 
scoompanios every number, The Maaic ie of ttealf 
worth the price of the magazine 


Magaimes' 

In short, Tue Lapy's Farexy aime to be, and ite 
proprietors think 't la, the most refined, Beaatifal, } i 
and Interesting of the Magasines  berng in Cower, Me 
yramngs, aud Contents jual whal « lady's magasine 





ahead be. 
TERMS Alwave in Advance. | } 
One Copy, - - _ + | : 
! Copy of the Ladys Friend (9%) and | of The Saturday } | 


vening Post (84 uy, for 
CP The contenta of Tue Lany'® Maran and of 
Tun Power will alwaye be entirety different 
8H Sulmcriters fn Mrities North America mast | 
Fetuit teelee conte eatra, an we have to prepay the U. &, } 





“ore 
' Hemittances shoald be made, if possible, im 
PoetoMfce Order, of in Dratte of Cheeta, payabl te 
Addrene DKACON 2 PRETKHRON, | 
810 Patel Ntreet, Philadelphia 
Mingle Nombers 8) (ta Spectmen Coples (not car- 


~ =» 


ANIATIOC CHOLERA 
DYSENTERY 
CHOLERA MORBUS, 
PiVER AND AGUE 


hy RAPWAYS READY KELIEF 


NEC RALAGTA, 
DIPHTHERIA 
INE LUE ENAA 
PHROAT, 
DIFFICULT BREATHING 
KELIEVED IN 4 ‘ow tke 
BY RADWAYS KEADY RELIES 





Wales, his native country Noe afterwards | c 
discovered that his real nace was Jobo low BOWEL COMPLAINTS Ae 
land, and that he was a most unserupuloas ? | 
and daring kuave Ls vrme tem ' * hos, of palnle j ’ 

Mr. Noe, whose bigh character is testified sharers t ‘ ea i h Afteen oF | | 
to by bis friends, argues from these facta een! 2 hy ! ave Keady Ketiet 
that Stanley vieit to Africa in pretended Now “t Nn ‘ « #eakveow of eet 
and that his letters from Livingstone are for  tade «i ~ of the MK Keltet 

eries 
, oa ACHES AND PAINS 

7 br Mebiroy, of New Vork, being 1 ’ ’ 
about to marry bis fourth wife, some one hemline whet sick of hervous: rheamae } 
asked his daughter who was goiny to per .- nie “" Wemktome tin the hue kk, #prtme | 
form the ceremony She replied ‘TL dont ‘ | ** the tT, pleurtey, swellings 
know, bat I presume that it will be Lr ft . & the three, hearthorn, ane 
Spriny Ile generally marrion father sine ail kinds, Kalway's Meade K t« effin! 

—s— 

The Latest Swindle. (erialn ean tm °° « ala ae ee bed <— pe ny oa ae 
chariatane would fain persuade the word the ? : 
fueive stimulants bave no med bal Yau . ‘ 


detestatic slope, compmed of gripping mide a 





th -pargatives, are better tomics than - x 
tabie ingredieute combined with the purcet aud as 
lowest producte of the etill, But this surf of (hing 
wont yoduen, The stomach of our common sense 


rejecta it, a@ the phyrical stoum 4 every man with 


an audepreved palate rejects, with loathing and ab a 
tb 


borrence, Whe nauseous aslerminations, “tree from 
alcobul,” which Humbage are trying tb thraet down 
the throats of Temperance lovalide ander the pre 
tence thet the @ith will do them goad? It is not 
likely that while Piasrarios Birtena, the Standard 
Tone of America, le anywhere acceesibie, puch sick 
ening freads can make much headway, but it le as 
well to put the pabiic on their guard against then. 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


imider, nervous diseases, headache, 
custiveness, indigestion, dyspepela, Dillo wmess, bil- 
ious fever, inflammation of the bowels, piles, and af 
derangements of the internal viscera, Warranted to 
effect a pemitive care 













Vertectly taste thomas, 


(leorders of the stomach, liver, te 


eyently coated, for the cere of 


DR. RADWAY'S | 
y 


els, kidoerya, 
constipation, 













Prive @ cents jer box, Sold by Draggieta. 
DR. RADWAY & CO., 32 Warren S., 
aulell 




































SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


POLADELPMA GaTURDay. SEPT 7 182 


TERMS.--Atways in Advance 

we * reer, ood 

— the ete where the popes be feeeteet 

mr ed ow ere ent weetto Preatee 

Moe Regen ing Tk Setere 4 
~ OC atengee @ Beet freee 

a os @ We Fer eeet Evrescee Por Oe 

VRPIBE TO GET UPL Be 

ww of 


or Cm + pee, pore © of rene, ee 
m. 4 poatags, ohr® & horety 
ae coterrter ot & cotiedt tre 
— « “toe of Lites Maggy Heeore - 
eed Ce of thee Late 0 Friend Cae ter Oe 
cher = 


To Terk © 
‘ap octeh bw Tee Poet 
har@erd pm, frm of 


oopage of the paper @ the 


oh theme, ree cee ghee peer eeightettieerst @ greet 
ry 
TORMe OF CIT ne Po he ee ~- 


oogeee ¢ Tee Poet ter ome peer te me ebireee, 
= copy © eoperete oC 
the (teh che te woth te @ copy od otter 
wowtte Premiam “ee Legrer ~~; lun = steve 


we of Lite e Hagges Neer mong tow 





“= « ~ eee wm ot Comet er 

vou 00 oe oF ae eee ~ —_ 
om cogs fo © operate Gh ire he pre = e 
thie eo) ead te cet it ew aa | 


» agro: age 
Tie ereteve of (bute cae after eerde off Hoge 
« “oe «st 





he Cleves (Tete may be cogent partly af Tee 
rT ae y « we lene e Faree “oe: 
Thee cotewriyptime te The late Frm t can be tomes 
+0 eee, oot oo win peo 
oft Tee Poet, ant fo 4 ine se Feo - 
~~ wot te 84 «@& /_— “ . 
ear may 
1 hehe ren Rrvich Sorth Ame + weet 
w poepey Ue 
- ° 
oe ~ 
4 Tue lente 
-_ 
“—* 7 
4 . wt. © 
where euler riiere ay etities on eugre 


Address H P&TERSON & Co, 


Be 319 Walnut Street. Phiiadeipuie 


ope fA mel ng 


RINGLE OOPIER 6 Conte 





CHANGE OF TERMS. 


We call the sttention of oor reelere ty 


the change in our term 


We are etl, in oar! iat Metes mach be 


low the priews of the other firet clase Lite 
rery papers 

We ought, of rights t elrance our 
Terme of one to theirs, but have concluded 


net to do ee for the present 


Ae to the old Lerma, eepecially since we 


enlarged the paper one Uurd, they are not 


They will 


even bring prwee net pay the 
erpenees of the paper and we wish to be 
shle to spend nest year more on Lae loer, 


tnateed of lems, and to wet the very beet mat 
ter of all hinds that can be procured 
—_—- 

A Companies Toe fret clase literary 
papers generally range in price from @ - 
th Ot 
ealectiter 
and @ 

Tee Doe 
than the other $1 1") 
a premiam few t) ite single 1") ealeort 
with « 


premiam to the person getting up the club 


withost any premiam for a wingle 


and they ab dven t& ¢@ 
which te nearly one Chord brryer 


literary weebklios, gives 
bere and clube deen now ty 6) 


It te simply beoanse Tae Poor te an old 
peper, end hee clang longer than tt should 
have done te an old eoale of thet 
sulted the old, cheap times No new literary 
of the think of 


potting its terme eo ertremely low Clee 


prices 


peyer fret clase, would 


ane 
we esolude the large political weekly news 


pepere from this comparmeon, for Ubey are 


geverally sitoply reprints of the dailies eit 
which they are connected While ail the 
meatier of @ literary pape: te prepared and 
eet ap eapremely for it 


LETTERS FROM ZIG 


The Blossoming of a Century Plant 


BRITTO Fem THR we Bhat SPP DE we rim) 

lt dowen t Idiom every day Pischeest this 
pertioutar plant, hee tn tlw mear 4 
that te the only one e@hich ever fowered 
eret of the Alleghers Montene and nly 
five fiers have lheweeeed emetic bbe 

sb beine Bm ee all wert aoe it at 
ownte ahead @! bh the sane if te am cout 
Tage | « eepectally as the proceeds 
thu ty the tine erie t Young Mens 
( Lrbetian Am etatent t anst a of that 
wort ated expecial ¥ agai « cmd oanher 
te Oh cm tere tarias . 

We went ty wee toon the day of the Ae 
structem of the world a thet day vee 
at the very heat when Ibantar '* met 
waeto Brook the earth tote finders and the 
inhelitante thereof tnte @ oaks Let we 
wallie | forth We were potng to wee that 


eontory paeot of we diel by it 

The century plant, Agave Americana, of 
Awerioan Ai en ten alee atall | thought 
wohed tote @ hewrned benck 
The learthed Ixnok seid Uneoen 
In toy pur 
fhe tofotmation, 
| teed the enact 


it wen, unt | 
yewterday 
ile people aleare t ht = 
cult of usefal and entertain 
1 found out from the leanne 
differeice betwen the Ayave end the Aloe 
It is something Like the Ihe Apave mae 
monoeotvyiedonous amaryiiideces having « 
tobuler peranth with sur pertite luoh anda 
trengular inferior capeaie, and ite flowers 
have apatheceous bracts Ahove 
her « cylindrical perianth, nectariferone 
ot Ue bese, with Lipegyeous stamens, 
he Suu eee Ht wouldnt de at all to call the 
ceptary plant an aioe § = lear me, Bo Aud 
what e boos to benighted Lbumanity a learn 
ed teok i = Cnly to think bat for that 
Idewwed book | should hawe liwed and died 
weorant that a centary plant was & mone 
ovtyled nous amarylideces To think that 
ite flowers bad spatheaceous bracts, and | 
didn t haow 
The century plant, Ageve Ameroana, 
ite name from the wurd aprres, ne 
Miestrionas, probably from ite being euch « 
botde lastrious t The blossom tant 
A dingusted member of our party 


while the 


& beeul 
deoler 








thet be would as soon look et a cun. | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


poet of thooming Detedeipbia ame 
years ago, bet Ht wae drowned oot by to 
mock wetering How ie that. Mr Poet * 
There are diverse wartetiee of thie Agere 
lk grows @ thickly mm Osho and emme other 
bet cventrice thet the satires pian! 1 le 
chem rows and make bedgee of 4. tmeper 
ves te eng living ents = Whet « greed 
to beige of comtery pleste moet b+ 
= verieties: best hacen among o* are brat 
too, the plain, green leaved bind, aad an 
het, whome ong loores are green ip the 
comtre, bat heve « beeotifel, bright yellow 
maripe, on inch of o in with running shone 
cock edge of the leaf, throsgtut ite whede 
length ie short, it ws gilt edged leaf The 
dant we went ae te of the pain, greene 
ved bind It we older than the present 
> 1 Ie present owner, Mr. Jarwt 
toffner. bee hed it nearly forty pears and 


t came from New Orleans some years be 


furs that Wheat changes it bee lived through 
= the Ome thee ofd, ove? poeeg century 
poant Porty years age, when it Great came 


ke poeeeeson of ite owner, be wer prone 
eed treme. te the prime of guiden man 
bem nd borty years bare fed «wey like « 
dream of the morning, Jeet Hofuet i on 
eyed man, with snow white beard and bai 
bet the contary plant  « brave young fel 
low etsll, stretching ut bie long, brag erme 
and lifting op bie gold crowned bead in al 
the pride and prime of © man rejncing ip 
hee pouth 

About the «isth of leet May, the plant 
begen shoe signe of towering Hefure 
thet it wae only oe banch of tuft of leaves 
Hat on the enth of May it began ty send vot 
ite flower etalk This i simpy @ tall, roand 

ering single spike, like « liberty pole 
After ranuing up twelve feet oreo, it begins 
t throw oot branches, ome shove another 
These bran bee are the Gower «tems end 
bold the Gowers in greet, spreading clasters 
ermething efter the fashion of clasters of 
alder biusewme = The kewer brancies are the 
longest, and bhomewm fret There are alt» 
gether alerat five thonsand bude on this one 
It im wimps tremenderam bok 


single plant 
The stugle f were 


ing, eod thate whet 
are the jaeerest wrt of 


ti 
contrivances I he 


flower petals themaclies are of a pale pos 
reet cube They dent open lke other 
oll They only part their pale greet 


lipe jast wide enough to let he stamens ont 
if. re are «it of these stamens ty a Mower 
out awey ahead of the pale green 


luey alent 
and are capped 


freer, ten inches of more 


with @ yellow ty r anther an ineh long 
These hong stamens with thelr heavy bericht 
yellow cape sonmetining bike the stamens ofa 


lily, give the fewer « very singuler ep peer 
ate As the statmens lie away 
the the pale green pr tas 
Lange int od, and thats the end 
nt (ine lew 
from the beginning of the fewer j 
A bight singed 
and eniffed ao little 
while we were there 


& pietil ay 
peers it tas tidethe 
su y 
" 


wer is af mock as #18 it 


bonita ge 
ty the end of the pistil 
Lumming bird 
among Use yellow podler 
hut flew away again aloveet tmunediately, as 
theugh he didnt like it Hat the below rnis 
pvered all ower with busy, eefUy bam 
We lingered « litte and watched 
centary 


Came 


erre « 
ming boos 
them, bees making boney from « 
plant | suppose they dont do it every 
euMmer lnere in the bet, brilliant eur 
shine, with Chie magnificent, towertng Apave 
le fore ga, and rare, briyit baed fuowers and 
lusurivus vegetation all around ua, It seemed 
for the moment like « dream of the porgerus 
tropics Hat immediately we looked down 
at the wenden railing, where the everlasting 
dance eho always writes his name in pull 
places bad been at it again, and suddenly it 
lidn t eeem a bit like the gorge cas tropics 
Another treditien concerning the Ayave is 
that it imiuediately after thoseeming 
There te something very fue ancl portion in 
the idee of ite putting forth all ite grand 
strength if one tremendous effort of pro 
ducing this mighty, glorious croen of flowers 
and then perishing at once and forever, like 
an artist wh paints one picture for the 
ayes, and then diee = Hat anufortanately for 
powtry, thie tradition has been exploded 
slong with the other The centary ple t 
does not perish after blessing aithough 
~ greatly ia it ethausted by the Rowering 
that it ia not likeiy it ovald ever 
levcrans treat The fiwer apike and the 
leaves die down to the ground after the plant 
is dune blocmiag bat the rote remain alive 


process 


ul thew el wrte 
tee plant of almost innamer 
homme, the people 


and mend 

The Agave 
able 
make fetoes of it 
f the 
aro where the ear 


tee. In ite bative 


make thread, twine, aud 


hopes ont Goaree, vety tough Stree of 
mare tort ut 


shelf 


ite leave 
a juice fues fora year a 

©, dilutedand fermented 
og drink Pheu th 
Wale 


aud this 
footie a olran_e 
y igs typ the 
ratd wake @ lather 
end 
uld may that 
riteons 


tratoat 
' te, pul Urem tnt 
ehactly as you would « barof monp 
with en I ah 
by tet 
any ! 
tell the trutl 

are to f ' 
friend, L refs 


t 


warhit 
ean itl by Ue plant fr 
1 has ‘ 
titi the A,ave aid te 
If y 


it any i « it it geemel 


thew 


apace be write more « 


Lats ale utal l knew 
' 
LD tneek beret alarve bere 


) te the learnt 
ted frevme / 


—=— 
SUMMER SHOWERS 
WRITTER FoR THE S41 U DAT EVENING Poet 
Whe doee not lowe the ver showers 
that Gome te refresh mother earth when abe 
ie hot and thirsty Hievw gladly ahe drinks 
up the bight, glittering, drops as they fall 
And hoe fresh and pure she lwks after much 
baptiemal showers 1 do not mean the rash 
tog torrent thet, heralded by the «torn tend, 
if the ele 


write 


msuetimes delages our land, as 


wente had combined t+ wash away this 
earthiy bell, bat those seft, bund rama, 
when the clouds gently weep in ‘rainy 
tears How | lowe to listen to the mustoal 


tinkle of the rain drops on the window pane, 
while the low sighing of the wind among the 
trees plays a sed acoompaniment. All Ne 
ture te refreshed and imvigorated by such 
faiue 

It has been a bet, sultry day. The cattle 
have sought the deepest pools and the coulest 
shadows There i# not « leaf stirring in the 
rove, vegetation is withered and seems 
drying ap, the flowers droop languidly, the 
sun glows lke molten brass in the heavens, 
and the earth seems as « furnace, when one 
of those summer showers comes up, and 
preete, what « change Animate natare is 
alive again, The balmy air comes to us 
lmion with the perfume of a thousand flowers, | 
that haa been im natures labora. 
tory, the stately lily lifts up ite wasen coup 
to be Billed, the wide awake larkepure shake 
their tall caps im glee, while the daimy, ‘wee, | 
modest, crimson Upped flower,” takes a few | 
violets send 


| 

| 

of emerald that was fast rusty for 
want of an eblutian. Buss 

ae? eee | 

uate Temrtariows.-You bring « green | 

log and « candle together, and they are very 
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Currter roe TER ssTCEDs! SVERIRS Post 


Irece Poot oy been your cunstent 
reader end edmirer for years, I hewe act 
failed \ =e too short precee writéies fur 
your excellent paper the one wondering if 
there « eoytbicg more segreveting than 
Leing 0 reminder the vtber thinking there 
e one thi g more aggrevetung — thet ie being 
tn tthe «at | beg them not te think they 


heve reached the cliaat yet Ob ne’ One 
ting eeererets more et fas ret 
egutereteng of af) te being too ng obese 


few inches short of the mediam height 
wwald be to me o emall tronide for thea | 
eovnld eved myself of afl the goodies the lend 
efords, eat as much as pomitle. bold my 
beed bight and weer high becied aoe 

Hut to be shove the mediom height ts the 
worst of ell and ot only te fees you are 
slarve others in height, bot ales in diameter 
end then one @ eure to be eo often reminded 
of ua 

| epeod en bear in the morning arranging 
my talet in the most becoming style, and 
pride myself thet I have overcome the diffi 

sity in es meeeure, ehen, apn ettiag down 
te breakfast, my opjpnrsite informs me that 
she ' really believes | have grown large over 
Light uf course, Lforee a emule althougt 
much against my feelings, and reply, “that 
1 em wearing the same drew that I heave 
worn before, e my canna bave in 
creased to any alarming degree 

Going down town a few dave since I met 
teu lady friends whom I hed net seen for 
Alwrat the fret remark waa, © you 
are growing taller every day aud to think 
she wast say it jastese yoonug geotleman 
was passing Well, he wae ne relation of 
only a frend, wtill | know I blashed 
ts of my betr, when be said 
and with @ {Gilet amie 


“70 


eome lime 


mine 
to Ube very ro 
ford morning 


pasced by I felt lik relheving that lady 
although Thnow it eas ouledy lite, of ber 
falee caries and @eondered eithin myself ehy 


al@ays making cut 
beer 


i was eeme people ar 


ting remarks when some one in sare lo 


theo 

Aud many other remarks have leen over 
beard by me @when the speaker Waa tet 
aware of my presence, sach as ‘abe bax 
pretty hands for one # large or, ** whe 


would be very pretty if abe was not wo tall 


otc , ote Thee little remarks make one 
feel as though they woall like to live on 
leead and water, aed “grow emall by 
legrees and beautifully lems bat when one 


Comoe te the case in band, dame Neture as 


werte be way. end we are forced to give way 


and partake of the tempting viands set be 


fore us, declaring thet there m™ no Un 
trying to undo what she bas uuwisely done 
in Lane 
—_—— 
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THE LAST FOOTFALL. 


@WalTISh FOR THE 4aTURDAT EVENING POST, 
BY GLEN CAROL 


With a calmness born of the wretchedest 


of heart aches, we may whisper the © good 
bye We may clasp the warm hand, and 
kine the dear lips very quietly We are 


thankful for oar own self control The door 
clang» barehly to Ihank Giod’ we aay, this 
ordeal te over! There is a moment « mlence 
Then listen A quick foot strikes the pave 
ment, and each receding step seems tramp 
ling out hope and happiness from the heart 
On, on, steadily they wo, and now 
ringing down the long street, to us like so 
many death koells 
to listen Among the beandred footsteps 
clattering along the busy street we can single 
out the tread of those qaick, firm ones. They 
are almost beyond bearing pow Hark’ It 
is the (ast step dying away in the distance. 
Gone! and we are alone. In life and love 
and langhter's stead, silence’ We had fet 
tered our tears and our sorrow anti! now, 
feeling proud that we could master our emo 
thon so well bat with the echo of that last 
footfall the hardly forged chain snaps asup- 
der, and we are the slaves of sorrow, crouch. 
tng, sobbing beneath the of her whip 

All through the busy day, and in the 


| im which we catch the sound of the last foot- 


fall’ That dreary echo, telling us but too 
truly that hope iteelf has penshed. 


—_— —- — 


FIVE LITTLE ONLYS. 
Only a stray sunbeam! yet perchance it 
b d some wretebe | abode, ia. idened 


streken heart, of ite guiden 
leafy 
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HINA'S STRATAGEN 


SRITTES POR THER 4a TUEDA! EVENING Fen. 
BY CLIO STANLEY 


What’ worrying agein, Meg! What good 
to you think t will do you to make your 
eves and your now red. aed your fece as 
«~tted a=-—ae « leopard? I om sure if 
(reotge Gordon conld eee you now, he would 
think Bese Fesion more besatifal than 
ever 

(®, bed Nive you know I om 
jest es miserable as I can be, and yet you 
te gtt in teasing me 

| only do t for your goot, dear I don't 
beleve « lost lower wae ever vet broaght 
beck by erying. nor « Gehle one Kept by 
wets, aod « diaemeal face Why, child, vou ve 
treated George to pothiag elee thie «11 
woot. 

It« all the fealt of that epitefal little 


lo me Foaton She doesn t care one bit for 


(reotge, bat ahe wants to have the satiefac 
ton of taking bim away from me 

Well, let ber take him then Who 
cares’ 

Nina 


Nine melted at the reprvechfal tone, and 
sorroetal face lifted to her own, 
and bent down to comfort her little coasn 
If you will agree, she said sufUy to 

be worded by me, you shall have vour lover 
beck before the month is cat, for 1 am eure 
he loves you beet after all 

Meg «iped away her tears, and listened to 
ber yvasins® jlen. and when half an bour 
later, Greorge Gurdon and Kee Fvalon 
came dashing by on horsebaca, they were 
beth startie! by a maging peal of laughter 
from the open window where Meg and Nina 
wat 

Move number one, cried Nina merrily 

He knows bow that tears haven t drowned 
rat eweetianyghter He brave Meg, and 
we will see eho wine 

Nine was going bome the next day, bat 
they were closeted anti midnight that nigbt 
Nina basy with ber instructions, and Meg ip 
ler tou bot tiissing @ word 

* Now, Meg, littie pale face, good-night, 
she send et length, turning down the light, 
and opening the dour which led to ber own 
“Ti wager youll bave blushes 
ehough when neit week comen 

Mey slept that might more soundly than 
abe hed slept for many «a tight before, 
waking only ia time Ww fis: Nina good bye 
a she cage Up stairs ready dressed for ber 


the | eed 


all + 


Tirta 


imhey 
(ou, Nima, ehe faltered, ‘de yuu think 
I can do wt? 


“Of course you can liont be « little 


Kemwouber 


goose now, aud spoil it all 
Ki me Foulon, aad if she takes your lover, 
take Lers 


Aud Nine fled, laughing, down the stairs 

For two days after that, Mey conducted 
berself very discreetly, uever shedding « 
tear for her recreant lover, and smiling to 
in ® Very tantalizing way whenever 
she metthe bright lite hose who had be 
wildered him. , 

Iwo days 
solved 

lKiune Foulon had made up ber mind to 
cultivate the shy-faced little Mey Dorllis, 
and as soon as Nina, whose sparkling eyes 
bad always seen through all ber artfal co- 
quetrnes, was fairly out of the way, she went 
te work with a will, 

Morning sud evening she devoted to the 
man she believed to be in iove with ber, but 
almost every afternoon found ber on the old 
porch talking to Meg, who for reasons of 
ber own, did not discvurage her flying 
Viatte 

A very pretty pictare they made an they 
sat there, that pleasant August afternoon, 
Meg in ber white dress, high at the throat 
and Soisbed with a dainty lace ruffie, and a 
bine ribbon running in aud out the gold 
threads of ber hair, while Kose was pret- 
teer than ever in ber lavender organdi, with 
cvral pun and ear-drops, and two or three 
wild roses that were not by any means na 
tural nesting io the braids of ber dark 
beir 

A very pretty picture— and so thought the 
young yeotiewan who came slowly up the 
walk, staring as if he bad never seen such 
tuner ont beauty bef ore 

“Ob, Mey do you know him’ Surely he 
bowed to one of us! He i the handsomest 
manu | have seen this year 

It i Mr Mr. Koers, 
blashing a delightfal rosy red 
last summer at Uncle Jessup 4 

“Then you will introduce 
you 4 

** Certainly Meg replied, gravely, for 
she feit that the battle was about to begin. 

The gentioman had already opened the 
Kate, aud was coming lewurely up the walk 

Mey roe to meet him, looking, if Kose 
were » rose in the garden of girls, a very lily 
in the sweet completeness of her face and 
attire 

“Your cousin, Nina Ellet, sent me here, 
Mins Margaret, and ordered me to put my 
self under your supervision. | am a sort of 
wanudermy Arab, you know, and you must 
teach me over again the ways of civilized 
iy 
and then she turned 
Mise Fonlon 

Mies Foulon made him a charming bow, 
and heped im ber vain beart that she too 
might bave a chance to teach him some- 
thing 

Khut for that day at least she was obliged 
to leave them together, for she had promised 
Giourge to go down the river with bim that 
evening 1p his newly parchased boat 

So she ssuntered away m the fast-falling 
half wishing she had never en 
couraged George Gordons attentions, and 
fully resolved to give him back to Meg, if 
she could only succeed in fascinating the 
bandsome stranyer 

A week passed quickly away and Mr 
Rogers  Charle as Meg called him — divided 
his attentions pretty equally between the 
two, and George Gordon began to think be 
should be left to console himself. 

Then came a change-—he began tw devote 


and then the mystery was 


said Mex, 
“Ll met baw 


me, wont 


I will do the best Ioan, she said softly, 
round to introduce 


| himaelf to Kose more entirely scarcely no- 


teing Meg, who still however smiled and 
went serenely on her way. 

it was when matters had stood this way 
for a week or two, that George Goidon was 
wandering disconsolately along b: 
Foulon's garden fence one tw 
heard a bit of 
shocked him, while at the same time it 


t, and 
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And crashing bis bat down over bis eye 
in & most uneomfortable manner, be rushed 
awey toward Mag’s little cottage 

Meg was standing in the porch, looking st 
the moon, whee ber lover came rushing op 
the walk like « storm. 

The pele face Gashed, and there wae o5 
antioas look im ber soft eyes before be 

he 
7 Meg —my own dear little Meg, how coald 
you promise to marry any man bat me ’” 

A | be bed bis arm around her~sad was 
gu his soal ip bis eyes into the sweet 
upl: 1 face 

4 shgren VgsenieStoenetres 
shes |. the roses deepening in 

Ao en be told her what he hed heard 

al engaged,” she returced, ——- 
merni * to go to the picnic to-morrow wi 
Mr KK. ers, and I suppose Rose asked bim 
to go with ber You kaow it's cur pe 
and we are privileged to ask the gen . 
I supposed,” she added shyly, *’ that Hose 
would ask you, and ao" 

** My darling | Go with him to the picnic, 
but promise rst to marry pobody bet me!” 

. . * . 





What she promised is easy to tell now --for 
Mey and George keep bouse in the prettiest 
cottage in Gienville Bat it was not antil 
after they were married that she told ber 
husband of Nina s Stratagem 

Whether Kose Foulon ever found out that 
Nine Ellet and the handsome Caarlie Rogers 
were ope and the same person I do not 
kpow. bat she always blushes when she 
hears either nawe 


THE HOUSE-MOTHER. 
AN ANSWER TO ZERO 


We have received the following letter 
from the veritable © Old Z wanzigguldenfass’ 
bimeelf, in answer to Zigs epistle of last 
week We have not complied however with 
his request to correct the style of the article, 
remembering what has been said, that ** the 
style is the man Oar German fnend talks 
rather freely at times, but we suppose that 
fairness requires we should let bim also 
have his say.— Fd. lost 


Deak Ma. Entroa.—I amused a good deal 
was in reading last week wy Post, to eee, 
Ihe Haummutter entitied, an article by your 
apiey correspondent, Zoey. In that article, 
on all the German wowans and their bouse 
bands, a terrific onslanght Zeeg wakes, call- 
ing the womans * patient work-ot, “ignor 
ant gomip, and ‘a domestic virtue run 
w seed But for these things should | 
not mind, did not Zoeg on me myself make, 
and on my frao, a personal attack, calling 
me “Old Zwanzigguidenfass, a ** staff. 
necked, opinenated vid German,” and say- 
ing sbe would like to be not very particalar- 
ly my frau 

Well, Miss Zoeg, you and I and Mrs. 
Zwanzigguidenfass, will ali in that leat 
agree. A pretty dance Old Zwanzigguiden- 
fuss you would lead, if you his frau were, 
antl out of your leetle head by the stern 
force his reasonings of, and of lager beer a 
guvod supply, be shoald be able such rdica- 
lous novens to get, and of flesh a better sup- 
ply perbape on your bones. 

Now, Zeeg, listen to of good old common 
sense a leetic. I knows of the Americans 
wowens the class to which belongs do you 
They are of speert ver full, but of flesh and 
muscle ver thin and weak Ambitious they 
are to do all the work of the womans in the 
world, and all the mans work two. And, 
down breaking under such a beeg load for 
to prevent, they drink much tea. 

When to Sharon Springs | goed up last 
Sammer with wy frau, we at a Water Care 
stopped, jast of curiosity, After a while, 
to dinner the bell rang, and we in marched. 
Abvut fifty womens there saw we, and men 
as many. Thin, and pale, and weak ail 
were—and we the Doctor asked what them 
made so’ He « gruff old fellow was; and it 


| Inws wae—all kinds of Isms—said he, and 


Rose | 


conversation that rather | 
| frail, weak-bodied, 


drinking that stuff pomonved, (poison itself, 
and powon-colored by the Chinese,) Gaeen 
tea. Soon, the waiter—a womans with to 
the knees only ber frock, and taletts be 
low—a *‘Bivomer™” it they called; bat I a 
Kummer thought more than a Bloomer 
would be a suitable title—asked what to 
drink would have lL. ** Lager Beer,” said |, 
thinking not, ** Lager Beer!” the Bammer 
surieked she, and back starting, caught her 
fuot something in, aud to the floor fell 

The whole table, as if I bad down the 
Buuwmer knocked, up started. ‘* Miserable 
wan ‘ German reprobate!” ** Wicked 
guzzier! they out cried. Aud the Doctor 
at we winked, and said he thought that bet 
ter leave | had, for insulted were the whole 
family that 1 to « Cold Water house could 
come, and for Lager Beer call. 

So to Sharon went | ou, and to my friend 
args hotel did go. That day at dinner saw 
what’ Of German wens and womens a 
whole party, all the womens cheerful, and 
round, and comfortable looking—-and Lot 
one with an ism of any kind, and not with 
out her light Khine Wine one. Zeeg —in 
your pipe which you perhaps do but use — put 
that and it smoke 

Mins Zeeg—-Mre. Zeeg, perhaps —for poor 
Mr Zeegs sake, bopes lL not of you Ame 


To which say our fraus 
ly, Muss Zoeg. to emancipate ourselves out 
of these rosy, roand bodies, and comfort 
able, of cure we do not care, even as 
and nervous and intellectaal a 0 
tee drinker and Ism-Woman for to become.” 


And Zeeg vow, by with you is 
one thing let me wind o y you, “Old 
Zwanziggald-nfass, mind your business. Let 


our free institations alone.” Soesysl As 
this a free coun is, I ** go™ 
cians | bears sey —for a little Freedom har- 
ing in it. You it best think to educates s 
womans os if the good Lord 

about in making ber s womane—and from «4 
man entirely different —did not know. Well, 
your own carrys out. Old Zwanziggal- 
denfum meddle with you has not, nor wil] 


your race—but by example he to instruct 
you can do more than talk Por you 
thiok«, as the book say, “ You the 


wise are, and wisdom with you shall die.” 
And Old Zwanzigguldenfass in tarns he 
says—This » free country is —each ones his 
own business should mind —and his neigh. 
bors’ dotags lets alone. If Old Z wanziggul. 
denfass his fran chooses to have a domestic 
virtne, and no nervous, shrill dis. 
contented Man-Woman—the worst traits of 
both oombinings a He-She into, and alti. 
mately an It probablys, as ! masculine 
not, nor feminine—and if O , wanziggul- 
denfuss bis Khine Wine and Lager Beer to 
drink chooses, a« his forefathers for thon. 
sands of years done have, and ‘* died ont” 
not yet no, ** by along chalk not,” as would 
you in this country say then him lets alone | 
For alls your preachings and alls your laws in 
spites of, be to remain intends, the end of 
the chapter to, O1p ZwanzioocLpEnrvaes, 


From the Philadelphia Ladger 
WHERE WAS “EDEN?” 


Aboat three years ago a discourse of Sir 
Henry Rawlinson, before the Koyal Society 
of London, on the site of the garden of 
Elen, was editorially noticed in the 1 
That distinguished Assyrian explorer as 
serted that he had deciphered the word 
“Eden,” in some of the hieroglyphics or 
cuneiform inscriptions on the rains of Nine 
vel, and that it was a name given to Baby. 
lon; whence be argaed that the last named 
ancient city had beeu bailton the spot where 
Adam and Eve resided in their state of ia. 
nocence This conclusion has not been 
geverally received, notwithstanding the high 
reputation of its author It is a matter of 
coutruversy whether the sacred narrative is 
to be understood literally or allegorically. 
The Rev. W. A. Soott, of San Francisco, L 
ap oo paper just pablished, adopts 
the strictly literal sense. His arguments 
are, perhaps, as concise an embodiment of 
reasouing on behalf of the literal interpreta- 
tion of Scripture as could be furnished. 
The first of them is that Elen was the name 
of a country, wherein everything needfal 
for man was prodnced, and that this name 
was descriptive of it, signifying * a land of 
pleasure.” The second is that the Garden 
or, aa the Greeks called it, ** Paradise”) 
was not Eden itself, but only a portion of it, 
And thirdly, that this garden was eastward 
of the writer's location ; all which a Ts to 
be clear, from the text, ‘‘And the Lord God 
planted a garden, eastward, in Eden.” The 
autbor of the narrative, standing in Syria, 
would look eastward when he turned in the 
direction of Mesopotamia, which was the 
name given to the country lying between 
the rivers Enphrates and Tigris—and that 
this was the probable site of the cradle of 
the baman race is confirmed by what fol- 
lows: ‘‘ And a river went out of [the country 
of} Eden to water the Garden [ Paradise] ; 
and from thence it was parted, and became 
into four heads" These heads or streams 
are respectively named Pison, Gihon, Hid- 
dekel and Euphrates in the narrative. The 


| first of these Dr. Scott identifies with the 


Phases or Halys of later times. Its source 
in near the head of the Euphrates, and it 
flows, northwesterly, seven hundred miles, 
into the Black Sea. The second is the 
Araxes, which rises ten miles from the 


| sources of the E*phratea, and flows a thou- 


rneaus womens one big class, all the work of | 


womans in the world you want to do—the 
ehilder bearing and wuaursing, the house 
keeping, of the youny childers the care too 
aud then to du the mens work, the basi 
pews out door, the voting and the fighting, 
you want to do also. And to all these things 
yourselves devoting, and at school and oul 
leyes preparing for them, what the result is’ 
You to mind and speerit all do run. The 
rest proper and repose you take not. When 
Greleginn in calm and harmony should the 
young girl be, she to death almost barrassed 
is, by one lesson first, then another, until of 
proper physical exercise and enjvyment and 
udiencas deprived is she, and grows up she 
does into a thin, pale, weak-backed, no- 
breasted, dyspeptic female conglomeration 
of lames aud green tea. Becomes she, in 
words other, the uaproved woman Americans ; 
as the fraternity so-called Woman Kight~- 
Woman / rights 1 so call them—are with all 
their might, by «a lot of men aided, silly 
pkin-heads, striving all the womans w 


Zeeg the German frau tame and stupid 
thinks, the Mode!-lsm-Amencans womans 
side. But a leetle further Zeeg look. Of 
all the sobolars deep and patient the world 
over—in departments all of thought— who 
excels }—who the world leads’ The German, 
is itnot? And why? B 





sand miles, a little north of east, into the 
Caspian Sea. The third, *‘the great river 
which is Hiddekel,” { Daniel, x, 4. | is gene 
rally admitted to be the Tigris. And as to 
the fourth | Euphrates) there is no dispute 
abont it. Now, all these four rivers have 
their sources in the highlands of Armenia, 
and, as it is stated that it was ‘from the 
garden that they parted and became four 
heads,” it follows that the site of Paradise 
was that portion of Armenia in which these 
sonrees are found. Dr. Sott advances three 
objections to the theory that the face of the 
Garden of Eden was so changed by the flood 
as to be irrecuverably lost. In the first 
place, he says, it is by no means certain 
that Noah's flood was universal, in the strict 
meaning of that word, but, in argaing this, 
he violates his own principle of adhering to 
the strictly literal meaning of the text; for 
it is clear from the two narratives which are 
given in Genesis of the delnge, that it was 
suppoved to be universal, i. e., extending all 
over the surface of the globe. In the second 
place, he mentions that the universality of 
the deluge is disputed by almost every 

gist. And in the third place, and this is his 
strongest argument, it is inconsistent with 
the parrative written after the deluge, to 
say that the site of Ejen is lost. The four 
rivers remain, and their sources cen be seen 
in Armenia Why should they still exist, 
and yet the land in which they spring have 
changed entirely? Ararat ia there as it was 
in the days of Noah, before the flood. In 
truth, there has been no such transformation 
of the soil as certain theolo have a 
serted. Man has changed This region lay 
between the Persian gulf and the Caspian 
sea, where now the wild Arab roams about; 
the cities are desolate, and the crael despot 
ism of the Perwian and the Turk “hath dried 
up realms to deserty’ 

It must be said, however, that the word 
** Eden” ( signifying ‘* delights”) is manifestly 
used in vartous meanings in other 
of the Scriptures; sometimes to 
people, again to denote a country, and 
as the name of a person, and finally in ® 
number of ways inconsistent with the ides 
of literal interpretation. 

. —_—_-- ee - 

Dvaine a thunderstorm in Liverpool, Eng- 
land, two or three weeks ago, says the Lon- 
don Echo, a young lady was standing in the 
greenhouse in her aunt's garden, 
flash of lightning came end terooway tho mes 
of the greenhouse. The young fied in 
terror into the house, with a im 
sion that if she were not quite killed, she 
waa, at least, mortally inja: Upon exam! 


h 


4 


| pation it tarned out that she was , 
| only her chignon was gone. On search being 
' made in the garden 


the missing article ws 


found, reduced to the mze of a ball of 
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his boyhood, had fondly called him 
A. AL 8, ny AY. 2, 


ht he was any great things, like 
py tt his name was Graddy. It was 
a scrabby name, and there is something ina 
name. A rose wouldn't emell as sweet if 
you would call it by half a dozen other 
ames that one might mention. 

Graddy Barton was « good fellow. He 
was very poor, poor and respectable, and 
because he was poor was another reason why 
be was nobody but Gruddy Barton. He had 
a widowed mother, to whom he was the best 
of sons. And there was a do 
verance and an intensity of feel 





perse. 
in the 
That 





319 Walnut Street. | man's soul which nobody an under the eye of an attendant, these few 

Ur at the Printing Office im the rear, Nos. 103 & 110 | %#* because he was nobody but Grad were allo ont. Weeks lengthened out 
Hudson Btreet, Philadelphia, Pa. | Barton. In time Graddy Barton stad into months, antil the poor heiress had been 

— — d and b @ starving doctor. | insane well nighayear. Dr Barton, attend- 





BETROTHAL. 


Ob, fer one hour of such enchanted light 
As made a fairer day-time in the eky, 

When on the willow-bank we sat thai night, 
My old-time love aud I! 


Awhile we talked so low and tenderly, 
We felt the listening trees above us lean ; 
And louder far the silence seemed to me 
That fell at last between. 


Her heart lay floating on its qaiet thoaghts, 
Like water-lilies on a trangail lake ; 

And love within, anksown because uasoughi, 
Lay dreaming, half awake. 


Ah, Love ts lightest aleeper ever known ! 
A whisper, and he started plain to view ; 


He lived on bread and milk while he attend- 
ed lectures, but even his own mother never 
knew it. He worked as a farm laborer to 

pay for’ his books and tuition, and sat a 
half the night to stady, but nobody ee A 
him partic y, or commended him for it, 
because he was nobody bat Graddy Barton. 
* I'll be nobody bat Graddy Barton to the 
end of the world,” he said to himself, for- 
lornly sometimes. The poor fellow used to 
half-ory to himeelf now and then, walking 
with tired feet over his lonely, discouraging 
way. And jast about the time of bis begin- 
ning the world as a starving doctor, the 
crowning misfortane of his ill-starred, ner: 
y 








Old as the heavens seemed our story grown, 
While yet the moon war new. 


Aod when she spoke, her anewer seemed the while, 
Sweeter for sweetness of the lips that told, 
Setting a precious word withia a smile 
A diamond ringed with gold. 


Then bloomed for as the pertect centary flower ; 
Then diled the cup and overran the brim ; 

Aud all the stare processioual, that hour 
(hanted a bridal hymn, 


Ah, Time, all after-days may fly away, | 
Such poys a that thou hast bat once to give, | 
And Love t* royal from his crowning day, } 
Though hingdomless he live, | 

} 


© ’ y ‘er | 
MIDGETS FORTUNE, 

WRITTEN FORK THE BATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY ELIZA ARCHARD. | 


A child born in a lunatic asylam. 

There is something unspeakably weird and 
horrible about the thought of it. An infant 
born of a crazy father and a crazy mother, 
coming into a world of gibbering idiots and | 
lunatics, ite baby eyes curiously following 
the iron gratings of a barred window, as tue 
first earthly object which awakens its new- | 
born sight. The thought is hideous. | 

Just so a child was born twenty years ago. 
It wasn't at Longview; it waan't in “fhe 
Southern Branch Lunatic Asylum at Day- 
ton; and it wasn't at the new asylum which 
is not built yet. It was at the Physio-Medi- 
co-Philanthropico Home for the Insane, in 
a nea-board state. It was a very high sound- 
ing, pretentious place. It was an institu- 
tion. It was a Fatherly-Care-and-Motherly- 
Kind establish t, founded, built, and 
set running by an «minent gentleman, (as 
his reports said.) ** prompted solely by love 
of bumanity.” Ob, yes! The lanatic 
morals and manners were cared for on a 
prodigious scale, and refining, elevating in- 
tilnences surrounded these unhappy, afflicted 
lanes with an invisible net strong enough to 
catch a whale. Oh, yes! Nevertheless, a 
child, the daughter of two lanatica, was born 





and wicked a coquette as ever lived 


of higher admirers, she deliberately ‘* hauled 
on” Graddy Barton, and so wove about him | 


the silken net of her fascination, so be. | clouded birth bung over the roxy little girl, 
devilled him with her beauty and graces that | Anna Lagrange could not have had a fairer, 


the poor, bonest, green young fellow no 
longer knew whether he stool on his heels 
or bis head. 
the high and mighty Dingleakers and La- 
pranges. the great Giaffeys and Johnstons 
aughed about it tall their sides ached. 

** You'd never guess in the world who's in 
love with our Anna now,” said the Lagranges 
to the Dingleakers, and the Dingleakers in 
their turn to the Gaffeys and Johnat ons. | 

“Who? Who? Who?” chimed in the 
grand anvil chorns of all the Dingleakers, 
and Gafleys and Johnstons. 

** Its nohody bat Graddy Barton !" 

“Oh! Ob! Ob!” chorused the Dingle- 
akers and Gaffeys and Johnstons. 

By and by the poor, simple soul was fool- 
lish enough to do what anybody but (iraddy | 
would have known better than to do,— he | 
ventured to speak to Mins Lagrange of 
the trembling Tiede spark of hope which 
twinkled in his silly bosom, all ready to burst 
inw a mighty, devouring flame at her bid. | 
ding. Minx Lagrange was never so aston. | 
ished in her life. She had never dreamed of | 
such a thing. She turned up her nose, | 
and then she tarned it down again, and | 


| 


| then she langhed in the poor fellow's face, | 


and *‘jast about that time,” as the school- | 
children's history says, it began dimly to 
dawn upon Graddy Barton's bedazed under- 
standing that he had been made game of by 
a good-for-nothing flirt. And for the first 
time in bis life, and let us hope the last time, 
Graddy Barton swore at a woman 

‘Why, dash it, Miss," he exclaimed, ‘‘what 
do you think of yourself? You call yourself 
alady! / call you as unprincipled, wicked 
a creature as ever took the part of a man's 
life out of him and put it under her feet. 
I'll not forget you for this.” 

Miss Lagrange reddened, — to 
be i. Gruddy Barton exo r. 





there. This child was a terrible, dalous, 
unheard-of child. The eminent gentleman 
who had founded the P-M-P-H would an- 
doubtedly have given its neck a tender little 
squeeze and sent it a better world, so mach 
did he love humanity, only for the imperti- 
nent intervention of his young t 
»hysician. How he did hope it would die! 
t would ruin the P-M-P-H to the day of 
eternity'’s born, and after, if it should so 
much as ory out loud but once. 

The dalous, unw little stranger 
did not die. She began a fight for existence 
from the time she was born. It being im- 
possible, as aforesaid, fcr the eminent gen- 
tleman who loved humanity to smuggle her 
out of the world, the next thing tu be done 
was to smuggle her out of the P-M-P-H. 
And bere the impertinent young assistant 
physician stepped forward. 

**I know the friends and family of the 
unfortunate young woman who has involved 
you in this embarrassment,” he said calmly. 
** T know, as well as you, that they are the 
wealthiest and proudest sple iu Hamp- 
stead. You know, as well as I, what the 
conseqaences to yon and this establishment 
would be if this scandal should come to their 
ears. I will undertake to relieve you of this 
child in sach @ manner that nobody alive 
other than the three persons who already | 
know of it shall be the wiser.’ 

**For God's sake do it then,” said the 
eminent gentleman who loved humanity, | 
wholly annerved } 

The tant, a handsome young fellow, | 
he was, with smooth, fresh 











cheeks and | 
brown, carly hair, called the attendant nurse | 
into the next room. 

* Mra. Grigg,” he said, ‘I will get you a 
situation in the Foundling Hospital. I want 
you to go there and take this child with yon, | 
and never let her out of your arms from | 
the time you leave here till you are there. 
Keep constant watch over her; take the | 
best possible care of her, till she comes to | 
be adopted by some family, and never lose | 
sight of her. Call her Anna—ber mother's 
first name. Do this, and you shall have 
half my earnings for the next five years” | 

“Give me your written promise for it,” | 
said the woman. | 

He wrote some lines on a bit of paper and | 
gave it to her. | 

** And you,” he said. ‘‘Swear to me that 
you will never divulge the parentage of this | 
ebild untal I request you to do #0." | 


** I swear it.” 
She was a middle- woman, who had | 
learned, as most | attendants learn, to | 


keep a quiet tongne. 
So aslow at went to the | 


the ang 
Foundling Hospital. ‘‘ A bard little knot,” 
Mrs. G her, a rosy, lusty baby, 
with no i of conveniently dying off any- 
body's hands, but determined, in spite of 
fate, to live and eat her way through the 
world with the best of them. And so she 
did. Mra. Grigg named her Anna, bat no- 
body called ber Anna. From the restless, 
vigorous movements of her stardy little 
body, from the fact that she was never still 
for a single moment except when she was 





asleep, somebody with a yift for calling 
names bestowed on her the pet 


Midget" then everybody calied ber 





| said the Dingleakers 


This time not y the Dingleakers the 
Gaffeys and the Johnstons laughed till their 
sides ached, but also the Mulvahinney's and 
the Dobsona fairly burst with merriment. 

And again, ** just about this time,” there 
was @ vacancy in the oo of assistant 

hysicians at the Physio (the name is od 
to write every time. We will hereafter 
name it by an and-so-forth. We will call it 
the P&o.) The t gentl who 
loved b ty was isted in delibera. | 
tions of a purely business nature by a Board. 
For the assistant vacancy ut the Pe. Graddy | 
Barton made application to this Board, | 
by means of a letter couched in admirably | 
ble and jest terms. The Board read 
it and chewed the cud of deliberation 

“The fellows a persnasive asa,” quoth | 
old English John Hammerwead. 

‘The question is thin bere,” says old 
Timothy Ciraball. ‘Shell we hev an ex 
perienced man, or shell we hev a green man * 
Some men believes in hevin’ a man who 
knows all about his basiness to do their 
work fur ‘em, and I'm one o' them men 
This here young fellow ain't nobody but 
Gruddy Barton.” 

The Board chewed the end of defscra 
tion again on that, and John Hammerhead 
read the young man's letter aloud aysn 
Dr. Barton got the place. 

The Lagrauges, the Dingleakers the Gaf 
feys, the Johnstons, likewise the Maulvahin 
nys and the Dobsons beld up their handsand 
had another grand laugh 

*Gruddy Barton! The idea!” said the 
Lagranges. ‘*(iruddy Barton! the idea! 
“The Idea! Idea! 
Idea!" chimed in the Mulvahinnys and the 
Dobsons, until they Graddy Bartoned the 
idea out of the world. 

The young mao heard of it and swore 
again 

* By the Lord Harry’ Ill be even with 
‘em yet, the whole cursed set of snobs! he 
naid 

He went as assistant physician to the Pic 
And here people did not say it was nobody 
bat Gruddy Barton. He and his un ynes- 
tionable abilities were duly respected, and 
he was called Dr. Barton. It was a new 
sensation. From that time Dr. Barton got 
on in the world. He worked faithfully aad 
cheerfully, with that same old dogged per 
sistence of hia, but people appreciated him 
now, and friends multiplied on every band 














| He became invaluable to the P&c., and never 


in his life again had rewon to complain of 
neglect at the hands of anybody. Hat he 
put no more trust in the fickle tribe of wo- 
mankind. They were weak, false creatures, 
too shallow to sustain a constant purpose of 
any sort, and compared with men were — 
“As moonlight unto sunlight, and as water unto 
wine.” 
He grew very wise, and as he became 
jar, grew sour, cynical, and reserved in 
philosophy,—he never could be so in his 
honest heart. 


And again, “just about this time,” fate 


to school, the boys changed *‘ Gardie” to dangerous or evil-tempered— but always mild 
* Graddy,” and after that, around his native and obedient,—very, very different from the 
Tegion, he was nobody bat Graddy Barton. | high epirited, wilful creature of old. Dr. 
He never seemed to on name Barton sighed sorrowfally as he looked at 
|somehow. Everbody liked him, but nobody the aad wreck, but all bis love for her was 


lected life a He fell ra 

in love with Miss Anna Lagrange, belle | 
and great heiress of Ham , as band. | knew what had 
some a young lady, and as vain, heartless | Lagrange herself never knew it in this 
One | world. 
summer, for an idle freak, during « scarcity | 


And Anna L grange, and all | 


| child with her 


| dressing her like a lady's ohild. 


| She was the aptest pupil in Birchen « school, 


aker, took Mid, 


ful, accomplished girl was sent to the PAo. 
for care and treatment. She was at no time 


long since dead. She had murdered that 
| hereelf. She no longer knew him, or any of 
her friends any more, but looked at all alike, 
with the same vacant, unrecognizing stare. 
| From her being so mild and docile, she was 
| not shat up in the wards with the rest, ex- 
| @ept at night, bat was allowed the liberty of 
the grounds and garden. The same privi. 
lege was accorded to a few of the other in- 
mates, both men and women, who were 
trusty. Dr. Barton insisted that it was bet- 
ter for them, bodily and mentally, to be in 
the open air as much as possible, and so, 





ing her with antiring care and patience, 
| watohed eagerly for some trace of retarning 
telleot, but watched vainly. There was not 
| a siga of improvement. 
At the of a year, the hideous, shook. 
ing event named at the head of this story 
| took place. Anna still insane, and 
| totally unconscious, gave birth t a dangh. 
| ter, The horrible affair was buried, deep as 
| the grave, from all the outer world, It is not 
| easy to penetrate the ta, dread secreta, 
| sometimes, of a lunatic asylam It is a 
jemaller world, revolving inside of a larger 
}one, and within the mysterioas, unknown 
| realen of the small world, things are done 
| which the large world never finds out 
The parents of Anna Lagrange never 
happened to her. Auna 








MIDGET. 
Bat no shadow of her weird, darkly 


brighter daughter in her sunniest days. The 
child was bappy asa bird all day long, and 
merry and frisky as a squirrel, not a cload 
|} on her strong health or sunny temper. Mra 

| Grigg kept her part of the contract faithful 

| ly, Dr. Barton kept his, The child stayed at 
|} the Foundling Hospital till she was three 
| years old) Then Mra. Grigg left her place, 
set up housekeeping on her own account, and 
took Midget Foundling as they called the 
She loved the aprightly, 
pretty little creature dearly, and did more 
than her duty by her, sending her to school 
from the time she was old enongh, and 
Aud the 
child grew brighter and prettier every year 


and at twelve years of aye was ax well up in 
her books as a girl of fifteen. An unsatia 
fiable longing for the knowledze of books, 
of art, and of all beautifal things filled her 
child's soul with an enchanted dream. . She 
always walked with her head in the clouds, 
Mrs. Grigg said, kindly Mra. Grigg, who re- 
moved the stocks and stones from her 
mth, so that she shouldn't stamble and 
vreak her head, warching along with her 
little nose stuck up aloft. 

But Midget Foundling bad a moat lofty 
tamble at last. When she was twelve years 
old, going to school every day with her 
child # head fall of sweet, ambitious visions, 
good Mra. Grigg waa foolish enongh to 
marry 8 houseless old widower with half a 
dozen unruly, unkempt children. And there 
was no more peace for poor Midget, or poor 
Mra. Grigg either. The widowers young 
ones had not been in the house a week, till 
two of his sons had a desperate quarrel with 
Midget—a quarrel which came to blows, and 
Midyet actually came off victorious over the 
united forces of the two janior Wigginses 
Then Widower Wiggins that had been waxed 
wroth, and took on the airs of a husband, 
and drove poor Midget oat of the house to 
seck ber own living Mra. Grigg Wiggins 
cried bitterly, and Midget raved and stamped 
her foot, and told “Old Wiggins” she 
wouldn't go an inch. 

Bat she did. 

A high and mighty lady, no leas a high 
and mighty dame than the great Mrs. Diagle 
t fora name girl in point 


of fact, Mra. Dingleaker waa the sister of 





meant yea. 

“Tm going to be an old maid,” retarned 
Midget shortly 

“Anything on earth bat a forlorn Told 
pinaster’ said Uncle Tom 

“Anything on earth bat a forlorn old 
widower!" retorted Midget. ‘ Rat the sad 
deat feature ahout being an old maid, ia, 
when she arrives along between the thirties 
and forties, to begin to be considered the 
lawfal game of every shabby, tohbacoo-chew 
ing old widower who ‘« ‘oo stingy to hire a 
housekeeper, It's downright degrading!” 

*Hamph!” remarked the widower, amil. 
ing & very wry smile. 

“Uncle Tom Dingleaker! you can just 
pack up and go off with the reat of ‘om 
around the os. When I'm married, it 
won't be to a man old enough to be my 
father. Yon can set that down.” 

** Bravo! Mins Midget,” said a new voice 
It was Dr. Barton who stood there in the 
hall, amiling a very broad smile under bis 
brown monstache. 

Midget twirled her mop till the drops of 
dirty water flew off in a shower 

** The family are all gone for a summer 
tour around the lakes,” she said. ‘' There's 
nobody left but cook and me.” 

** And what do you do here by yourself all 
the time ?" 

“I do my work —and when that ia done, I 
stady history; and when I am tired of 
everything sometimes I sit and think what 
new dresses | would get if I could go a tour 
around the lakes too 

* You atady history, sometimes, do you ? 
Did Mrs, Dingleaker pat you ap to that?" 

“Not she! She never said boo to a 
goose about it IT got it out of my own 
head, I think, maybe remembered it from 
the good old times when I hoped to be some- 
ting else than Madame Dingleakers sorub 

irl 


She dashed a tear from ber black eyes at 
that, and scrubbed away savagely, as though 
she somehow had a apite at that mop and 


arguing that a pretty girls no generally 


everybody who knows her if she ian't eda 
cated in a manner worthy of her wonderful 
jetties In fact, I'm guing to do it my 
| eolf.” - 
A flesh of intense mortification and anger 
| fitted momentarily across: Mra. Dingleaker « 
| face. She passed her lace and cambric 
handberohief lightly over her coantenanes, 
and when she removed the bit of lece, her 





of ice-cream 
**My dear Alphonso,” she said in her but 
tery tones, “it will give me great pl 


face was fair and sweet and cool as a plate | 


r 
ov 


~ itecomed Madame lringleaher already 
saw, in her mind's eye, her beloved Arabella 
wearing Aunt Anna's diamonds, possibly 
ap Dr, Bartom wi bh them 

ust asthe lad greed), expectant (Galley 
had been seated in the laxarioas perl «, Dr. 
Harton came ap the stone steps. His face 
was paler than uenal, and he gnawed his 
long brown mourtache nervoud):. He was 
evidently mach agitated, something very 
unasnal for the cool.nerved doctor What 
| wes coming? Something, a+ every (iafley 
and Ih va Ad. ly felt in hie bones 








to assist you in such a benevolent ander 
tek ng. Genius is not covfined to rank or 
place, Wonderfully gifted persons some 
times apring from the very lowest olasse« 
And when your jadgment pronounces a ser 
vant beaatiful and gifted, 
oan be no mistake, and it will be a privilege 
to me to aid your generous work.” 

Tm an allopsth, ma'am, and never ewal- 
low sugar pille,’ said the doctor, grimly, 


poor Midget Foundling. And the next day | 
she went away to school, to dream out aad 
to work out the happy dreama of her child. | 
hood 


MIDOET ® MOTHER, 

Let as gu back sixteen years, Lat us go | 
back to the Phystoo. Medico. Philanthropion 
Home of the Insane, founded and carried 
on by an eminent gendeman prompted solely 
by love of bumanity, In short, let ne go 
back to the unfortanate Anna Lagrange 
Very happily she recovered her health and 
her mind after the birth of Midget. The 
brightness came back to her eye, the pink 
bloom to her cheek. Ciradually ber step 
sok on ita olden lightness, her temper its 
d capriciouaneas, and one morning when 
Dr. Barton went hie roand of the wards, she 
recognised him; and one morning, a month 
after that, a carriage came and took her 
away, and «till a litthe later than that the 
belle of Hampatead resumed ber old place, 





those dusty step. Dr Barton stopped her 
* Why child,” he said gravely, ‘I have 
been very much to blame, Would yon | 
ape beer to give ap your life here, and go | 
to ool?” 

** Like it!” Midget gave the mop a vicious 
kiok, and it went whirling down the ateps 
“Dr, Barton did you ever dream of walk 
ing down the aisle of a grand church full of | 
grand people, in your bare feet, with hardly 
auy clothing on you, and all the grand peo 
ple staring at you? That ia how Ive felt 
for four years, here amoug these people 
Ob!” she went on, passionately, clasping | 
her slender brown hands, ‘I used to see 
such glorious things ahead of me in this 








world music, poetry, pictures, science, all 
that a grand, rich, fall life may see aud 
koow, could not learn fast enough. The 


world was full of treasures for me then, the 
why was fall, the very air was full of a sweet | 
mysterious music! Aud what is left to me 
af itall now? This!” She wont down the 
steps, and mourafally picked ap the old 
top. 

*“Goed God!" said the dootor, quickly 
* You shall have it all back again, my poor 
Midget, every bit.” 

The doctor came two or three times a 
week after that. He heard her history lew 
noua, brought her books of poetry, read to 
her of afternoons, sometimes — and took her 
to a picture-gallery once 

The Dingleakers came back in course of 
time, too. The cook, greatly scandalized, 
reported the strarg goings-on of Midget 
Mra. Dingleakor summoned the girl to a 
hearing 

‘*T way you've been trying tw attract the 
attention of Dr. Alphonse, have you’ The 
cook says wo.” 

“Ite a lie!” retorted Midget, angrily. 

* And yoo ll be trying to marry bin next, 
I dare may. You always had notions in your 
head above your proper sphere,” went on 
madame, “Id lke to know how you came 
by them, for my part.” 

“TP wouldo't marry your old Dr. Alphonse 
if he was a prince, and made of gold = I | 
don't admire jee nd or snobs, ma'am. Es 
peotally snobs, ma’am.” 

A change had come over the aristocratic 
spiritof the Lagranyes, and the Dingloakers, | 
the Gaffeys, and the Jolnstous, and even 
the Mulvahinnys, and the Dobsons, un the 








irs. Dingleaker was vory 
*“*highstwworacy” indeed At the aye of | 
twenty-two, a blushing maiden, she had 
marned, strictly for love, an old soap boiler, 
who was exactly her own age multiplied by 
three, immensely fat, 1 ly red-faced, 
aud immeusely rch. On the strength of thin | 


Anna Lagrange. 





| aristocratic connection, Mrs, Dingle aker flour | 
lished as the figure 10 of uppor 


tendow 
Being in high society in America is being in 
a wonderfal circle. There ix nothing like it 
We take off our bats to American ariatocracy 

So Midget went bome with the high and 
mighty Dingleaker, stayed twenty four hours 
and ran away back to Mra Giriyy Wigyins 
walking every step of the ten miles without! 
stopping Post-baste after her 
Dingleskers 

Til mever go back, Aunty Grigg © cried 
Midget, stamping her foot. °° 1 won't do it 
I've net my foot down ' 

Hut she did, 

**Make up your mind to it, dear,” said 
Aunty Grigg. ** Make op your mind to it 
Set your teeth together, and yo through it 
Thats the way to take every disayroeable 
thing in this world 


Cameo tie 


Some youd will come 


jof it, mark you that 


Aud it did 

Bat it was along time coming Midget set 
her teeth together and “went through it 
She was active, strong and willing, the beat 
“girl” the great Dingleakers ever had. Bat 
there was a misfortune. She was ten times 
as pretty as the Dingleaker daughter, andl 
when she was sent out with Mins Arabella to 
earry her packages for ber, she was more 
than once called Miss Dingleaker. It was 
too much She was kept in the rear regions 
at last, and never allowed out. She pooped 
into Misa Arabellas school-books once or 
twice. Madame Dingleaker yave ber a scorch 
ing reprimand. Midget turned up her nose 

*Fadge'” she said, ‘1 finished them two 


| years ago 


She begged to be allowed to atady of even 
ings. Mrs Dingleaker refused. It always 
made the lower classes discontented to be 
educated, she said. Midget turned up her 
nose again 

* Bat I will do it in spite of you, madam,” 
she said. ‘1 will do it in spite of the world, 
the flesh, and the devil! 

* Stop your swearing, this moment, 
Madame Dingleaker, steruly 

Aanty (irigg smugyled books and tallow 
dips to ber op the aly, and she smaggled 
time to use them. Matters went on till she 
was sixteen. Midget was pretty, witty and 
merry. A widower brother-in-law of Mrs 


said 


spun some new, sad-colored threads. This J)ingleaker, Uncle Tow by name, saw ber 
time she wove them thickly and darkly into three times, canght her mopping the back 
the — robes of Miss Anna Lagrange. | steps, and asked her to marry him. Midget 
The of Hampstead was stricken duwn ran into the parlor to Mrs. Dingleaker, 
with a fever. For months she hover. | shaking with laughter. 

ed between life and death, and when at | ‘0 Mra. Dingleaker' what do you think?” 
length she was able to sit up and look ont | she ejaculated, between catches of lauyhing. 
apon the fair world again, it was no longer | ‘1 shall surely —bust'” 

the belle of Hampstead who looked feebly “Ob! ob! ob!” screamed Mre. Ding- 
out between the window-blinds. Her dark, leaker, holding up her bands. ‘Such lan- 
heavy hair was almost wholly gone, the lus- | saage | 

trous, beautiful eyes wherewith shehadbeen | ‘I do think I shall surely bust,” con- 
wont to fascinate poor Gruddy Barton were | tinned Midget, unheeding the boly horror of 
eanken and weak, and there was nots trace madame. ** Vid Uncle Tom wants to marry 
of beauty or comeliness left in face or form. | me'” 

Bat this, alas! was not the worst. The, Madame dropped her eyes at once 
terrible fever had shattered not only ber, ‘ TH® old fool!’ she remarked emphatic 


body but her intellect. The belle of Hamp- 
It was not a raving, 
furious mania that possessed her, but a kind 
of stap d, idiotic insanity, They kept her 
at home for some time, then, despairing of 


any change for the better, the once bLeauti- 


y- 

And madame yave silly old Uncle Tom a 
large alice of her wind when she caught him 
alone. Bat nothing daunted, lacie Tom 
returned to the charge the very next time 
be fuund Midyet scrubting the back steps, 


| minaerdage the most important somebodios io 


last wixteon years. Sixteen yoara chanpos 
the mind of many a Gafley and many « 
Dobson in this world, We. Alphouso Garde 
Barton was no longer nobody. Ile was 


Hampstead, He began his career at the 
lusane Asylum. After that he went to Ku 
rope for several years, working like a beaver 
ali the while, and learning mure in one year 
with that simple, plodding, earuest way of 
his, than many avother student ierus io 


} tive Then be joined w semutitic exploring 


expedition, and wandered half over the 
world, stdl working prodigiously, filling bis 
clear, eayer brain with untold 
useful aud ofbamental He came home, a 
brown, rolust 
favorably know 


treasures, 


handsome, joan, altemdy 
i wetentinte ctrelos at louse 
and abroad He published a college teat 


book, whieh was absolute porfeetion , be 


wrote 4 few onsays for tmagasings one eammy 
of which bad more bogie and learning in at 
toan ten ordinary ecreotific articlon tave 


fuen be reached that lofty acme which neat 
to being Prosideut, is now « days the ne pilus 


ura of Ube amtition of every Amernoan 


boy and girl be becaue @ b eturer bron t 
ray | inade «a ridieulous blander in the 
alrove Reltenoe I ditdut Thats woat I 
meant And be became as fanous as lis 
geute heart and child-like modesty would 
jet bien Phen suddenly all if up toad, 


even Up to the ve ry last puny, white beaded, 
serufuious fop of a dandy 
through ita skull tat) De 

teaty to be proud of 


Doltwon, wot at 
Harterts was menue 
te lionize, to honey 


suckle, Wy make much of The Dinyleakers 
and the Layranyes loved lis « hough to eat 
him lo these days Madame Dinyloaker bad 
a lovely daughter, two years older than poor 
vlidyot, who sat at the feetof Dr Marton 
aud with» sweet and child bike imnocens 
that was touching to behold, wade believe 
to study goolugy 

All this time Dir) Barton had totally for 
wotten poor Midget. To be sure he kuew of 
ber etistence, knew that she had lived with 
Aunty Grigy until that good soul was so un 
happy a4 lo warry & worthless hasban |, also 
that she was now living out as the servant 
of her own aunt) He had even seen her « 
few times at Mre Dingleakers, aud had no 
ticed her rare beauty Kut beyoud that he 
had not thought of ber, of considered bin 
self in any way responsible fur her His 
heart smote him bitterly now, though, re 
memberiuy bis own forloru, neylected child 
bood aod youth 

“look et me now!” he said ty himself, 
“going on bere like a selfish brate as 1 aw, 
thinking only of myself, and my own petty 
interenta, frittering away whole hours with 
those snobs of Dingleakers, who wouldnt 
bave wiped their shoes on me twenty yours 
age, abd that poor child, with the beauty 
and the wit of a whole meeting house fall of 
Dingleakers, ia pining to death in the Ding 
leaker back-kitchen. I never felt sv mean 


jin my whole life 


And be said to Mra. Dingleaker 
That Midyet of yours in a beanty and a 
genius Why dont you educate her 
Madame Dingleaker rolled her eyon an she 
had seen Weatvali du in The Forsaken 
Then she rolled them down mggein 
** Why, Dr. Alphonse! she said, in a voice 
of warprined honey She always called bin 
Alphonse, sometimes * dear Alphonse 
“We are such old, old frienda, you know, 
was what «he did it for, you know 
Phére iant the ejual of ber in Harmy 
stead with perhaps one 


he aided, artfully 


r two erceptuonus 


“It'd be a reprouwch to 


beantifal, charming as ever, None outside 
of her own family cirole knew that she had 
been in an insane asylam. A convenient 
white or black lie, just as one chooses, in 
formed inquiring friends that she was «pend 
ing the summer in a very retired place 
among the mountains to restore her health 
So Anna Lagrange took ap her seeptre again 
In process of time she attained the goal of 
her aspirations, and married one of those 
enviable gentlemen whom we ridioulous 
Americans, fromgbeing so sick and crazy 
after titles of oFMlity and that trash, are 
fond of calling * merchant princes.” Prinoe, 
forsooth! We are a pack of foola Rich 
folka better get some manners and culture 
along with their money before they yo te 
calling themselves * princes.” 

Anna Lagrange made the tour of Earope 
with her‘ princes,” whe ate with hia knife, } 
picked his teeth with bis fork, spat tabrooe | 
over the floors and walls of grand picture 
galleries, and thought Mt. Peters iteelf was 
“no great shakes " They met the ladys 
old lover, Alphonso Barton, in Switzerland 
Auna Lagrange Shafer was as sweet and 
gracions an fair lady could be, and saghed, 
as well she might, when she saw the dia 4 
carded lover, his handsome face lighted with 
intellect and rare culture, standing beside 
her rich, puffy, valgar hashand, who esti 
mated every objoot in earth, heaven, or the 
other place, only by ite dollar and cent 
“wath.” Sheand her prince saw the young 
man often in Switzer nd. in Berlin, and 

ain in Rome. The prince's fair wife was 
always aweet and gracious to the discarded 
lover; the discarded lover waa always hin 
fine, trae, manly self. The dollar and cent 
princess went home to Amerioa by and by, 
conscious away down in her seoret heart that 
she had committed the grand mistake of a 
lifetime, She was more conscious than ever 
of ber grand mistake when a few years later 
lor, Barton, toe distinguished author and 
savant, civilizations trae gentleman, came 
home to Hampstead, How in her heart of 
hearta she despised that dollar and cent 
prince of hers, “wath” half a million, bat 
an ignorant donkey who pat her to shame 
continually, Aud she did not take pains to 





hkoow that there | 





Ir, Rarton requested to see Mra Dingle 
aker, and two or three of the oldest, nearest 
relatives of the late Mra. Shafer in private. 
| They arose and paved inte the li . Dr. 
| Barton seemed intensely agitated, but he 
calmed himeelf, and in « grave, musteal 
| votoe, said 
**My friends, there is one heir of Mra. 
Shafer whom | do not see here among you. 
Indeed, | have reasum to believe that the 


The gladdeat, thankfulleat, lightest heart | etistence of that heir has hitherto been an 
in Hampstead that night was the heart of | known to you 


And yet | positively and 
solemnly declare to you that Mra. er 
left an heir who is more nearly related to 
her than any bere present, and ~ hens claima, 
therefore, | am sorry to inform you, take 
precedence of all yours That heir, as I 
give you my word of bonor, is —" 

“Whol Whol” soreamed the Dangle 
akers and Gaffeye 

** Her daughter |” 

‘They sprang to their feet with a howl. 

Ita a lie! 

‘My friends,” said the doctor ovolly, aa 
the others grew excited, “it in nef alice. If 
the perswn lives to whom | ever told a lie 
in wy life, that person may come here and 
tell me Luttera falsehood now. But it is 
the truth. There was one event, « br 
scandalous, terrible event, the wou 
oall it, in the life of the lete Mra. Shafer. 
During the year in which she wes an inmate 
of the Insane Asylum, a lamentable ciroum. 
stance occurred, which oould hardly have 
been foreseen or prevented, Mrs. Shafer 
eve birth to a daughter, the child of one of 









the lunatic men in the asylnm. Tae birth 
and subsequent history of the child can be 
fees by three living witnesses, After 
ira. Shafer recovered her reason, ahe never 
remembered her babe, and | could not pain 
and humiliate her by telling her the shame. 
ful story. But, for reasons of my own, I 
heave kept track of that ohild from ite 


birth to thie day, What reasons? do you 
ask? | confess at Grat to have been actaat- 
ed by no other motive thau a desire for re- 
veogeon on persons who had mistreated me, 


| Hut t have lived long enough to be ashamed 


of that motive veare ago and | oan truly 
say that there was no feeling in my heart 
but a kindly one toward oar friend who is 
ueone, Aad now? Now, aa (had ia my wit 
neas, lL have no other motive than a wish to 
ace jastioe done to a most worthy and well- 
nigh friendless girl ” 

Whoever the huzay ta,” broke in Mra. 
Dingleaker, screwing ap her mouth like the 
oork of a ginger-pop bottle,” "she shall 
never touch one cent of the property’ 

** "That she ehan't, she shant! echoed all 
the Giaffeys, aud old Uncle Dobson. 

** | beg all your pardons,” satd the doctor, 
cheerfully, ‘bat she shall touch it, every 
penny of it, and you cannot helpit, Hefuase 
it, auc the matter goes befure the ocourta, 
where you will be worsted beyond hope. 
Moreover, each « seandal as was never 
known in Hampstead will be made public, 
I think, for the sake of her deughter, Mra. 
Dingleaker would hardly like that stor 
brought to light, even for aa inflaitessim 
chance of gaining balf a million dollars 

** Whore ia she? Where ts the wretoh who 
has defrauded us of our rights! screamed 
Mra. lingleaker. 

‘Where is the wretoh!' echved the (iaf- 
feya and Uucle Dobsva, 

De. Barton opened the door of a« litte 
ante room, and apoke to some one A 
wraceful, coqueey lovely girl stepped 
forward, unmistakably the image of Anna 
Lagrange in her beautiful girlhood, but with 
a noble, intellectaal expression in ber face 
whioh Anna Lagrange never had in her beat 





hide her contempt always, which oon duct 
the donkey resented by braying wrathfully, 
wo that this dollar and cont privee and | 
princess did not aniformly live as bappily as 
a husband and wife are supposed to live 

Kat the prnee died by and by, and very | 
good natured of him it was todowe And 
when he willed his whole bal€million to his 
wife, manly virtue could no further ge 
The princess bat him « comtly toumb, draped 
her elegant form im the deadest black 
mourning, and wept for him oat of one eve, 
while she threw bewitehing glances at Dr 
Barton out of the other When ber year of 
mourning was ended, she opened her whole 
fascination pon bin 
delight a 


| 


toighty battery of 
lor Tartomn (what a 
polished yenutlenan ts 
lite and yentle always, exactly as he was to 
Ihut as for any 


constant 
was deferential, po 


the princess » grandmother 
thing more his washerworman, be whom he 
wan alec poolite anil be ferential, might as well 


have tried her fascinations on hin The 
charm had vanished The doctor beliewed 
atill that woman was an toferior sort of 


being, whewe nature was tee weak even te 
tell the trath at acl Cites The brightest of 
lovely black eves, the euchantingest of half 
meourhings were bo more te tin eye or bisa 
fancy than the bricks of the sidewalk. Trath 
to tell, he bad something else to think of 


now The beautifal widow read the story 
fo her failure in every line of bin pouwnive 
face She could have eried with rage and 
Ainappotntinent only that It never tiproved 
& pretty womans looks te ery The doctor 


saw itall and wrowled @ little be hinuwlf 

She tarned ber lowely 
where, and they were lovely black eyow tus 
shooting silvery arrows straight thireoigh «ae 


tlack eyon elm 


ceptible masculine hearts There is tie bel 


ing What mischief she might not have done 


It im perfectly safe to prophesy that she 
would not have remained alonely widow for 
ever, ouly that, when Midget was about 


severtoen, the poor womann life was aud 


denly ended by a deeadfal caulway accident 


She only lived a few hours after it, baviny 
been thrown down an embankuent with 
such violence as te cannes tatal internal 
bDriiaens 

| have mostly spoken of ber iu a heartioas 


way, because she was mostly « heartless wo 
man She miyht have lived aud died one of 
the happiest of worankind 
herself willed it otherwine 
Ioey gave ber » yrand funeral, no Aner 
one could have been pat toyether They 
blewwed one of then: 


only that she 


were all there, every 
the Dingleakers, the (rafleys, the Johnstons 
the Mulvahinnys and the Dobaons They 
recounted in a subdaed whisper, of the kid 
proper to fanerals, dear Anna® virtues her 
etoellencies, likewime, in a little lower tone 
her moneys They wore mourning * The 
water stood in their eyes,” as Bunyan hat! 
it hat 1d dont know whether it would have 
atomd very deep or not, only for her half 
million, Itiea question I have no means 
of anewerng. Oaly I know that in ber life 
time Anne Layranye had pot been one of 
the lovablest of women 

Dr. Barton was at the faneral The re 
apected firm of Nodd A Sinyle, lawyers, were 
present also, like carrion crows, seenting @ 
repant afar off Neat day after the funeral 
all the heirs, aueles, aunts, second cousins 
and yreat grandmothers assembled at doar 
Annas late residence [hey were met to 
in « qalet way, to take possession of 
the lete widow « possessions Nodd 4 Suyle 
Nodd smiled, and 


pether 


were there too, and Me 
Mr. Bmyle noddet 
MibGrl s FORTUNE 
There was no will, and dear Anna's Din 
othing to do but t& 
So they thought, and 


akers and Galleys had 


gebblea half million 


days, A howl of rage and tnoredality burst 
from the lips of those in the room, and with 
the howl a name was hissed out 

* Minoan!” 

Mra Mary Jane Dingleaker fell back in 
hysterios, and kicked over her venerable 


| Aunt Gaffey, who in tara tore off her wig 


and throw it at Dr Barton, and taen fell to 


| choking vielontly 


lenny rate the gal aint of age, and 
will have to have a guardian, snorted old 
ele Dibwweon 
She bas «a right te choose her own 
wuardan, answered the deoter, with a pale 
face aod wot teeth 
Mityet, the one cali, self powsonsed soul 
in the roow, laid ber hand oo his arm, and 
rained her dark, grateful eyon te his 
1 chowse Ie, Harton, tae only frend I 
have, she saul 
Nert morning among the local news of the 
Haripatead Titnes was thin item 


Komastt Witt The late lamented 
Mra Anna dl. Shafer whose shocking death 
it was our patefal duty te echrontole, @ aheort 
diqgpemed of a portion of her 


inusnal, and 


fitness fies 
large property ia a somewhat 
tnslowd rocmotic way, leaving @ ashare of it 
to a young servant girl whe has for some 
years reside fin the fanily of Mew Shafers 
sster, Mes Shannen Dinyleaker The honest 
girl te whem this yood fortune haa fallen, 
in, we are assured, well worthy of it, being 
far superior to the average of ber claw and 
the late Mra Shafer was strongly attached to 
her, beth on account of her beauty and 
and alan on account of «a real of 
fancied porsenal resemblance of the girl 


to herself 


Phat wan Madame Dingleskera way of 
letting berself down easily, and to this day 
that isall tie poopleof Harp stead know about 


how Moetret came by her fortane Mictyet 
has realived the yoldeu vistoma of ber ohud 
wed Art, Lteratare, seremen, ail all things 


true and teautiful, have poured out Geer 


treasures ather fast, she gathers them in 
lay by day, end is heppy biut patory is 
satisfactorily onded withonta wedling That 
may be laid down e+ « faed principle in 
story writing, In eoarse of tine Midget 
was daly married Can yoru guess who the 
hushed was Yea vou are right 


lie Darten supecntended his beaatifual 
wards education a carefully as if be bad 
been her own tather Ile vistted her often at 
school, and tn the long, bright vacations they 
rode toye her, road Gyether, sang byether, 
aod Moetyet bad ayloricus woree and plaved 

tows bewether Aud whue the doctor watch 
ed bos ward, her eyes drooping over the 
hess board, ber little white hand resting 
ayainat her whiter brow, her dark, cur ing 
har Meattag over ber shoulders, somehow 
jucerish feelings began to stir in a loag un- 
ised y rtof the learned ductors alalomy 
And once he said to her in abalf veved way 

Mitzet, my dear, I have always meant 
to be a father ty you ever since yuu adopted 
me And lve done my duty by you like a 
xraudfather, havent 1?’ Lt would be all very 
well to call you my daughter if you were 
about five yoars of aye, but the idea of hav.ng 
a wroat, tall, grown deaguter like yourself is 
t« mach. It makes «a fellow feel oe fear 
fully ol 
im sare no father could have been half 

eo kind to me as you have, said Midget, 
gratefully 

* And wuch thanks IU ever get for it, an 
swered the doctor, gloomuy. “By and by when 
I get old, and bliad and lame, aud deaf and 
ill natured. voa ll be marned to some sel fiab 
‘ endoff te the other side of the 
word, and Ill be left to tauuitle imto the 
grave alone, as best | may Il have no ha- 
man being on earth but you, littl Midget.” 


t 


young fellow 
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Tear into M sere be 
bowed ber f: om the doctor « hand 
“ Dear guardian, IU wever leave you, she 
entd eoftly 
Matters went on till Midget wae trenty, 
beeetifal, gifted aad geod, and the doctor 
vm two, net eo very old, you ane, bet 
very old be eeemed t bimeelf hen be 
of Midget For the manly, browse 
doctor iMolised Midget. not as bie 
or bie ward, bet a the one women 
a the world ehom be euuld choo for 
hie wife He come in one day and se: deen 
Ot the ote op gr atte Midget Very been 
fal che was sittiag there in ber white dreas, 
with geranium leaves in ber dart hair The 
doctor sighed to bimesif, and felt very old 


E 


** Midget,” be anid, “I'm going eway to 
South Amerios with an etploriag party, to 
be gone too years, maybe bonger 

“le thie @ eudden resolve, dear guar 
dian’ 

“Tt te wot eadden, my child Ive felt for 
o long thme, Midget, that | wee bat « tire 
some, dali old fellow, and that I would 
rather gv away for a while 

Midget tarned her heed eway and looked 
silen tiv «at the window 

Wheat ere you thinking, my obild? 

1 am thinking bee very, very much I 
shel! mies the dear hand which hese emo thed 
all the wrinkles oat of my life 

Weald you like to go with me, Midget’ 

Khe brightened jvfaily 

<i) ebeowe eli things she ane wered, 
turning teward bine Then euddenly a deep 
tbiash dyed her face aod she tarned away 
inetantly again The doctor watehed ber 
hervunely 

* Midget, [herve two offers of marriage 


for you fine @ from « hendeome, ret 
youns gentioman, of anetoeptr nal mind 
more + en l manners If vou like him well 


enougs, | should advise you by ell means ty 
acce| hic 
Hw oeme! 
* Charies Lanheorn 
Bre carled ber pretty nese in Aiedain 
‘Marry thet bey, Deotor Marton?! Why, 
Im et least forty years vider than he tx 
Hee twenty five and « half said the 
doctor 
Khe shoot her heed ‘ Whe 
one! she asked 
Me « neither rich, bandeome nor yoang 
bet « id fellow, ehom I 
shoulint recommend ef a busheand auder 


ie the other 


oral teed full 


any clreunetar Coa 
1 thiot LE ehoold like bem,” ead Mitget 


‘tle we en old lower of your beantifal 
mither M 
than twenty 





Bhe rejected bin, tmeore 


years ag aud that made bin 


en old heetielot, mietrostfal of all womar 
bind He bed ea lonely, fdimeraraging ¢ i 
be 4d and yoath, like your eu, Midget 
with fe freediy hand te help him ap a little 
Hat be eorked on patientiy and quretiy 
quite alone antil by and by he helped t 

aif « ihe eur berbed very d ferentt 
hive ther le et«wd ehere he geahl react 


ahi own hand t ther peer, tired @ork 
ers, end give them @ lift ap the tires 
road If be base bot done tt ehen be a 
may beaven panish bin for it Alwout this 
tine be ea8 you, four years ago. of tyre 
and became interested in you then, ret te 


Cause you were eo friendlews and negicetel 


@ like @hat he hal been hineelf, then nert 
yet beoeuse of your own bellowed self a 
clear, pare and beautifal, even then Vorur 


lowely uedher wee a @ihow at that time and 
it iw vanity or breach of hemor now te 
say thet she @oull etilinuly beve married 


the aid bechelot whom she refased tn her 


yout Hat the oharm had vanteled I 
think the ol beehelot must have bowed you 
even ther Miclwet, dear At any rate i 
* Boe Usat the howe of hie wouth for 
your beeatiful ther wae bat a ype ala 
a © compared t the mighty, preestonare, ef 

daring beve for you, et » hee tekken | ‘ 
of hee gow tp the dave of hie oll bachelor 


dened 
She leaned her forehead on the window 
eill, oe that the dart carle covered her face 
entireiy 
You have pot tald me hie name ahe 
seit, simost ine @hisper 
He parted the dark hair from off her «weet 
face with bie two bande 
* Laokt ap, darling, and eay thet the lone 
ly oft bachelor may tell you his name 
Bhe hid her face against bis breast 
Wonald you lite te go te Hracd with me 
my wire? he ead 
ateowe all things, she anewered 
brting up ber head merrily, but dashing 
aye 
lida t you tell Locle Tom Dingleaker 
thet you would newer marry «a man old 
your father 
aneeered Midget l ve 


enough to be 
tie Marten 

petioed all wy life that just as sure as 1 set 
my foot down Leont dee thing that tet 
eetly the thing @hieh, in the evnree of time 
1 fled mywelf choing It newer fale 

Vor thetr wedding trip they went to Soath 
America, among the Sage enakes, and par 
rete, end ant eaters and ehattering monkeys 
Then they came tack, and lived happily tr 
a beeatifal home forever after Mes thin 
gieaker calls Midget “Mra Alphonse ¢ 
her friends, and t* very prowd to be regard 
el a a friend to the doctors wife, ty 
whom ehe ® eloeeding!y gractoGa, exper 
ally seloce ber own daughter Aratella has 
lotely drawn a grand price in the matrime 
hia hotlery 

An old an lives with Midget and the 
dooter, a white heade 
beat lle ie 8 lane bat eo aiid, aeeful 
and lowatle that be i mach pleasanter to 
live @ith than many folks wh 
right senses Pe ple say Uiat the doetor 
1 the Io 


harmiess, gentle old 


are im thew 


lecame a maoh attached te bin 
nhatic Aviom. thet mow, ehen be Lae a wife 
and home of bw own, he has taht the 


eld man away from the esyium. and wil 


heey » to the end of bie day. lle wa 
freturat 

The white headed. gentle old man, wit! 
the dark, dreamy eves, te Mere [ir Harton « 
father 


Pimer, gentler ti«x!t than comes from the 
lagrange rece. flows in the veins of Midget 
She wberite all her flue artietic tastes ani 
talents from thie oid man lie was an an 
fortunate exile of © ts) « giftect sltarecd 
brave Geman in hie own land, « noble 
man wer o anhappy a to take the 
wrong waite Aye, bat the wrong side of 
* as” q@all be the right side, in some ning 
day, not so very faroff either The atte 
then of the grate, receful old man for 
Midget, & inexpreasibly towehing = ile «i 
weve calle her * Antonia, and believes she 
ie bis steter whom be left behind years eyo 
im the Fatherland 

Aud now you know the true story of Mid 
gets Fortane 

= 

@ lows har « fvelegged male, and ite 
owner did net know what the Ofth foot was 
for until the other day, when be attempted 
t Ugbten ap the breeching before “ 
be doctor who petebed him 


down hill 
ap ead never saw three prettier line 
shots in all their army experience. The 


mule can stand on hie two fore feet and 
Bick with all three of bie hind feet and to 


A BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD: 


THE SECRET FEUD. 


WRTTEr Foe THR saTUTRDAT EVENING Fost, 


BY KRETT WINWOOD 


Honeorta Vance stood there silently « mo 
ment, then she seid, “Here you beve it 
Vietor Reynhem i « married man 

“A married man / Dore echoed, ber mind 
utterly refusing to sccept these words as 
eorkras 

“Taide And I am hie wife’ 

Viet leaped ap like « deed man gal 
venized tote life * It ie falee' he ahrieked 

It te true” said Honorta, calmly ‘And 
here is my proof 

Hhe preinced « folded paper from ber 
bosom, deliberately epread it open, and beld 
it oat ty Dore 

The poor girl trembled and hesitated bat 
at lest tok the paper and glanced over it 
Mhe grew deadly pale as she did a and 
leaned agsinet a tree to save herself from 


falling 
What i it asked Victor in « wild 
whieper 
Khe shrank ewey from him as if his toch 


woul! have been oomteminatior but eaf 
fered the paper to flutter to thie feet 


He picked itup It was @ marriage cer 


tifeste » which hie name end Howeors 
Vanee « filed ap the blanks 
He stare t at it as if petrifed Sarprise 


pwmeton end terror cvuld all be clearly seen 
Oiragyling i” bee face At leet be caught bis 
breath sharply 
Tiat paper te a bese forgery 
end fing it from him 
Homers seaght for it, and restored it ty 
f her dress 


ite old place in the bomen 
soem. Valaclems te you, arf she earl, with 
atting eoort * Bat | wenld bot part with 
it for « fortane 

It in a forwery, 
come away 81h me loat en 
bor ere purpose of other, Lhnow not what 


he repeated Dora 


van te mad 


oh is yh ting my rain 

[hore bewiteted, and @eemed te strngel 
with bereweif It was territie ty ane the 
featt, agony and fear written on ber et 
preerive at lenatew 
At lest she raised her Lbarning eves and 


feed | a DWvteorie Wiat have ww 
hr aay she orted Now that [have 
beard « i I will not go away without 
hearing your aide of the story Crem begin 


hhithg ett 


| beave mothur the 7 2 teil 
le 


everet in a tee of moealed trianpb 
If you are atrus « om it ts patte enrug! 
for you ty Beow that Vioeter Meyohan i my 
busthend ant oan never be youre 
The «lea i It i emongh, madan 
1 ata tet at t @ senee of b r that | 


thi wet myself ap forthe nivel of « marned 
- ‘ ai 
Wilh that ehe was tarhing away with the 


hred prode and dignity of @ lady, whet 


\ pout out his tewntling tated and te 
ta thee 

Ihe net go omy darling he pleaded 

Dhue women bs ah lopeetor She im t 


Biting be te Dion t te deoermed by « few 
piaueitie spec hes prepared beforehand to 
eras pate my train 
Bhe barked at hin sternly and angrily 
Wiat object bee this lady te gain tn 
your rain, Me Keynhan ) Atawer me that 
He wroated, etd mand 


Ales, | ide net know Phere = ame 


myetery here Wait, for teonte sake, wait 
before pronouncing jaigoent Upon me, antl 
1 oat cho memeth ty bring the trath te 
ig 

Ma, verte willaar she cried out in a pas 
sion of anger and wonnded lowe Youd 
beteven pretend Uiat Uhin lady is a etranper 

N 

lhen why sheald | wait for you te eor 
jure up a thew tissue of falwetirnds Just 
heaver 1 was trying te lowe and trast you 
in agate of ewerything, like the poor foolish 
creature | aim Hat my eyes are open at 
laat i believe you are beaver than | ever 


Uiought you 


CHAPTER \AI 
tHe to te yar “uerosee 
Those lest words of liom were like a 
blow te Vietor off from all 
Phey Billed the last weak bope 
that ens struggling in his breast 
** Lavat U tichortee 


Thee etclemations, tnetead of 


bey shut tin 


svonpeathy 


waeall he could say 
Working 
upon the teaderer feels of the girls heart 
as they must have done wader other circum 
stances, seetued to deepen the Mery tndigna 
tom that was burning within ber 

You have only yourself to blame for 
whet bas happened, she orted ** Vou ve 
played the part of a coward and a nite: reant 
trove flewt tee lant here is po trath in you 
Learnt once that | woald never doutt you 


away L was a blind fool, ead not respon 
stile for my own speeches Noa, | way | 
will newer trast you again Oh, Vietor 


Vieter, you have broken my heart 

She bad been growing wore and more 
hysterioal all through ber litthe speech At 
ite chome she brote down utterly, and the 
{ shame and anguish trickled 
throngh ber fugers 

Honora stant by, perfectly passive and 
Not eo with Vietor His poor 


hutter tears 


Homeved 
hip yaivered at the sight of her musery Ile 
tr words of anger and re 
threw his 


forget ber soorn 
preach, and tottering forward 
arms roand ber nek. and mingled his tearm 
with ler 

Diora was powerless to repulse tim lo 
f what he 
wee doing, antl Hoaoras cold, peering tones 


deed, she was soarcely Gommchrus « 


broke sharply Upon her ears 

| eupp ee you both iaiagine this seene to 
be highly diverts go te myself Hat ut ant 
1 never appreciated the lechryuiuse He 
ist the thing te book on and 
erying lke a baby 
s round another @uman « heck 


sides, it tent 
see your o#n husband 
with hue arn 
TDheee cutting words broaght the lowers to 
They sprang spart, and Dora 
flushed criumeon with nortifeostnon 
| deserve the taunt, madam, she said, 
hamlily I forget myself for @ moment, 
bat you shall see ne further signs of weak 


their senses 


pes from me 
Haumph lL pat it to yourself if 1 was 
bot pasted by ciroums=tanoes lu speaking as 
i dia 
| have already intimated that you were 
“Ite @ he Victor browe out, toadly aad 
angrily “Honerta Vance Honora leyton 
shichewer vou may be pleased to oail 
yearself you have no night to come between 
me aod the woman | lowe You know that 
you bave ne mght lou are af my wife 
That certifionte is a forgery, and you « base 
temp stor 
" S» you have sal before, she returned, 


“y 
* Aud I intend to repeat it 
Her lip curled in haughty disdain 
“De ea, she eneered ~~ Mach good will 
The proofs happen to be 
of a sort that cannot be disputed 

* What are they! 





oT Awd is told in Pare pos of 
the death of Mile Charton. She made her 
debut om the Pars doards when only twenty 0 casion. 
years of age -« fine looking girl, with « five 
votoe and dramatic talent | an altercation 
with ber lover, occasioned by his jealousy, 
Romer See Sgueses So Se Ge 
which so disfigured it that hever again 
ag abd pmo Just before her death, 
Ceartoe reosived the sam of 11) francs 


t 
| 
: 
| 
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She shrugged ber shoulders, disdaining & w bear another word Jew are the only 


reply 


If t i money you want same Uy 


price, and it shall be paid, and you will be 
spered the sin of blasting the lives of two 
innorent persons who never did you barm 
Bhe «miled af that, and said, quickly 
* Pray, linten, Mie Deemond. He is try 
img to bay me of 
he poor girl wae anable to repress « 
moan «(lt look a Honorta bead eaid, a 
if Vietor was trying to bribe ber to keep 
silent 
“In bis nest breath” the siren added, *'! 
ame he will deny having known me and 
wed me while he was taking hie college 
conree at Longdown 
There was « brief silence, da which 
Vietor seemed to be stragyling with anil 
No. | stall not deny beving known yoo 
at lewwloe he said, at leat Tt in ale 
tree thet | forted with you more than « little 
Bat you never «track « spark of trae love 
inte life in my bosom, and never evald 
Honors winced, bat said rothing 
* | newer loved bat one women, be went 
om, Gomyg « reproschfal look apon Dore 
‘and if she scorns my heart « beat affections 
they will never be transferred to aputher 
“All very One ensered Honora © Hut 
you ought to remember thet such epeeche= 
are gall and wormeood to me, I can't bear 
them indeed, indeed | cannut 
ller face was pale now, and she spoke 
wildly Evidently that interview had ot 
paseed without bringing its weight of anguish 
to her ae well as to the others 
Of « sudden fresh footsteps soanded to 
the walk The three looked at each other in 
silent expectancy There was « brief delay 
and then Vineeot Kayohan confronted them 
tarning a sudden bend thet brought bia 
directly apon them 
Heo seermed surprised, and a little taken 
aback (inty for a moment, however Then 


(Mie beld ont his band to Honeorta, and said 


pleasantly 
Well met Im delighted to see you in 
ty twother = grands 
Dore stepped forward “Tell me ahr 
aaid, bestily, “af you know this lady? Tell 
me, if you ean, ber name / 
I «hy koow ber, and her name is Honora 
Vane 
lhore looked at him sharply and distrust 
fully There wasn latent Lope, aa well as 
latent saapreoon shining in her lovely eves 
‘You did aot te thet when we frst 
saw ber in thee ve grounds, the day of 
yu your suathern tour 
smiled brightly and aneon 
cernedly as he made anawer “Do you i 
tend te call me te account’ Very good I 
ain everything to your walin 


your return fr 


\ ite 


ran easily ea) 


faction tbevoud «a doutt 

I would like to hear your explanation 

formed Yoa shall have itin two words 
Tknow Mies Vance bat sliyhtly, at she « 
tell you When | fest sae her tn these 
yrounds, | did not recognize her —-at least 
fully And when you called her same Poy 
ton, | was thrown completely in the dark 

Peston wee my methers matden name 
poutio tenors I chose ty assume it for 
various feasons when | came to L tus 
bo wdyee 

bore had searcely heard her Bhe was 

still regarding Vinceut somewhat distrust 
fully 


You seemed to know Miss Vanee readily 


ehough just how 


‘Oh te be ware Lhad the pleasure of 
meeting with ber only afew days mince Ar ! 
then | learned the error into whieh IT had 
fallen 
He antled again as he apoke Bat Honoris 
shivered from head te foot as if a cold blast 
of atr bad blown over her 
A brief mlenoe fell Dora stood nervons 
y clasping and unclasping ber bands She 
found it wery bard to wo on with what she 
hack te mmy 
May | ask ahe resumed, presently, 
where you made Mins Vance s acyuamt 
aber 
Certainly It was at Longdown while 
Vietor was 
eh, my 


Vietor and | were in college 
very tooth cate with her at the time 
brother 

ie playfully tapped Vietor on the shoul 
der The young man moved away from bim 
with a half stapypre aad yroan 

Then. for the fest time, Vincent seemed 
to observe that something was wrong 


Whats the matter’ he asked ** What 
are you all looking so glam about 
Nobody anewered him directly. Then Ho 


nora produced the certificate, and said 
shortly 

Kead that It tells ite own story. I 
claim to be vwour brothers wife lle denies 
my elatou Bat | am determined to push it, 
and never to give it up Ive been oeywleet 
ed, and left to care for myself quite long 
enough 

Vincent looked sarprised anc shocked 

ln this true, Victor’ be faltered at last 
“Have you been so foolish as this woman 
would make you ont! 

"No! ered Vietor sharply °* As heaven 
hears me, ne’ She is trying to impose on 
you, as she Imposed on poor Dore I 
never married her, and never even dreamed 
of committing such folly That certifleate 
ia a forgery 

‘It seers to be genuine 

*Itee genume, etclaimed HLonorte 

Vincent stared from one to the other with 
the blanched and ghastly face of a man who 
has received a terrible shock 

“Whe am I to beheve 
“Who bas told me the trath 

Vietor steale upto him almost flereely 
"Dol Lewer tell you ale! be demanded 

‘No, be 

‘Then | shall not begin by telling you 
You have no right to doubt me 
Drive that shameless creature away Pell 
her to her face that you know how false and 
vile ahe i Tell her that «he only came 


he said, faintly 


ope thew 


here to rum us all, and bring shame and 
misery Upon Gs all 
Hush, Vietor 
1 will not bash while ahe remains to con 

taminate the air wy prectons Dora breathes 
Drive her away, Vincent, oh, drive her 
away 

low was epoken with the force of real in 
nocenece of the force of sheer despair Hat, 
alas, itis so dificult to jadge between the 
two sometimes 

* Vou hbawe tineulted me, sir, cred Hono 
ria, vindiotively * And you shall pay dear 
ly for ut 

As for Vincent, he stood helplessly wring 
ing his hands, manifestly incapatie for the 
moment of saying or doing anything to end 
that wretched scene 

“Ob, my poor brother,” be moaned at 
last = Oh, my poor Dora 

He weat ap to the girl, and took her cold 
band in bis and softiy careased it. © Dhis 
is a bitter blow,” he whimpered ‘* Bat do 
try to be comforted. Try to bear ap, or I 
siell lose all heart myself The tlow falls 
heavier on you than on anybody else, and I 
ean only think of you and your safferings. 
Ob, do try to bear up auder 1 

She looked up at Cos with burning eyes 
“You think that woman's story t true ’” 
she marmured, faintly, ‘You think she is 
bus wife 

** How oan I tell” he broke out sharply. 

Then his mood softened in an instant. 
“Dent ask me to take sides against m 
brother,” he “I cant do #t— 
can't do it- even for you, Dora ~ 


CHAPTER XXIL 
RETROGRADE INVESTIGATION. 


‘* Take me away,” she 


person here in whom I can feel « particle of 
copidence. Oh, take me away ' 

“1 will take you away,” he said, sooth 
ingly, end threw bie arm reued ber waist, 
for she was scarcely able to support herself, 
and led her inte the 

A groan burst from Vietor whea he saw 
this movement, and thet she did aot once 
loot back to the spt where he was left 
standing. 

‘Have you so word for me, Dora?” he 
called after ber 

She neither turned her bead nor answered 
bim 

** Faster,” she cried, impetiently to Vin- 
cent, ‘faster’ I should die if we were to 
linger much longer near those two. Ob, the 
misery and shame of being made to suffer 
by them 

There was infinite contempt in ber tone 
and inficite batred of berself that she should 
te week enough Ww betray her agony to 
others 

* Paster!” she eried again, and harried 
onward = rapidly that Vincent found it dif. 
fealt to keep pace with her 

Oh, bow bard I tried to trust him ' how 
hard I tried to believe he was good and 


honest and true in spite of everything |” she | 


noaned, ones or twice, ** Bat 1 eb 
Leleve tn anybody or anything again.’ 

‘Poor, poor Dora! 

And this was all the young man could say 
to comfort ber, though his face was whiter 
than her own, and his lips culorless and 
juivering 

She was calmer by the time they reached 
the house ‘Your mother must not know 
of this,” abe said, stopping Vincent on the 
steps. “She bas troable enough already. 
lhon't add to the burden that she has to 
bear 

‘No, we will keep it from her, if we can 

“Tt will not surprise her very much to 
know that I have broken off my engagement 
with Vietor I can readily account to her 
for having done so 

She was thinking of what had transpired 
that naght at Hook Dock Mra, Raynham 
emld easily be led to believe that pride 
alone had caused her to break with Victor 

Then it i really all over between you 
and my wretched brother?’ said Vincent, 
nally 

‘all over between us?’ she repeated 

Of course itis, Do you think T am ca 
pable of coqaetting with a marred man / 

"No bat Vietor denies the marriage 

* You saw the certificate, and se did I.” 

“Tt may be a forgery, as be declares it 
to be 

“TL know better,” she cried, indignantly 
“Wonld any woman in ber senses stand up 
before as and declare she wm his wife anless 
she is really what she claims to be’ No, 
he, the 

Vineent bid his face in his hands and was 
silent for some seconds, Bat he shook from 
head to foot with anguish be coald not 
wholy conceal 

“Sines there is a doubt in this matter, 
you onght to give Victor the fall benefit of 
it,” be said at last 

**What do you mean ’’ she asked 

Please bear in mind that you have only 
Honeria's word and that cr rtifleate, agaimat 
my brothers sulemn assertions Ia it not 
possible that he may be im the right / 

Dora started, and a faint, a very faint, 
glow of bope broke over her lovely face. 

“Yes, she said, “it is possible, and | 
owe it to bim, more than to myself, to put 
the matter to the test 

Twill help you, Dora.’ 

She warmly wrung bis hand. ‘ You are 
truer te me than a brother,” she exclaimed 
“Tf wish [ could repay your kindness as it 
deserves.” 

He looked at ber eagerly and whispered 

You might, Dora. One little word from 
your lips, and [ should envy bo man who 
walks this earth, I should" 

She put op her hand to stop him. ‘ Let 
us talk of Victor,” she said, coldly and with 
dignity, for it burt her sorely that be should 
begin love-making at such a moment. ** Tell 
me bow IT am to test this matter.” | 

* T observed that the certificate waa dated 
from Longdown You must send some 
faithful messenger thither to make in- 
Ulries 

‘LT will wo myself 

‘Dou? My dear young lady—" 

‘Not a word,” she interrupted, ‘Do you 
think I shall trust this basiness in the hands 
of a third person?’ No, no.’ 

"8 you go te Longdown I shall ge with 
you i 

“You may 

* When will you set out’ 

** Within the hour 

“No,” he remonstrated, *' it is too late to 
make the journey to-day. Bat I will be at 
your service in the morning 

She lifted her eyes to his face in gentle en- | 
treaty, but be remained firm, and, woman 
hike, she submitted, though it cost ber a pang 
to do se. 

She saw no more of either Vincent or Vic- 
tor, during the remainder of that day. But, 
early inthe evening, the former sent upa note 
to her room, informing ber that a train left 
the stetion for Longdown at siz o clock, and 
he would be at her service at that hour 

She returned word that she would be ready. | 

Sit oclock of the next morning, there. | 
fore, found the young couple seated in the | 
tram that was to bear them to Longdown on 
their most singular mission 

They reached their destination early in the 
day But, as they stepped from the train, | 
Vincent» beart seemed to fail him of a sud 
den 

“Oh, T cant go on, I can't go on,” he 
ened, with a pitiful look at Dora. “I am 
weaker than | thought, or perhaps I love 
Vietor better than knew. This journey 
may result badly, and then it will always 
seem as if [had been guilty of treachery te 
my poor brother 

He looked so pale and distressed that 
Doras heart melted with pity 

* You shoaldn t have come with me,” she | 
said “And you shall not go a step farther 
Just tell me what | ought to do, and then 
you can remain quietly at the station here, 
until | have made the necessary inquiries, ” 

He demurred at first, bat ended by yield. 
ing to her entreaties 

“It seems so cowardly for me to remain 
behind, and leave you to face alone whatever 
discoveries you are destined to make.” 

“Its nof cowardly,” she insisted, gently. 
“Thad no mgbt to permit you to come at 
all Se now give me my instractions, and 
let me go at once | 

‘In the first place, the clergyman who 
married them ought to be found. 

: do pot even know his name,” she 
cried, helplessly ‘I felt so frightened and 
distressed at the time that I did not give it a | 
seound thought. | 


tfectly,” said Vincent. “The name is! 
ame Jones; and the year 1864. If you 


will wait bere, Dora, I will go to make in. | 
quires if there is such a clergyman now | 
living in the town | 


She readily consented to wait, and Vincent 
harrried away 
Sfteen minutes he came back again. 

“There & such a clergyman,” he an- 
nounced. * And I have procured a carriage 








| listless way. 


I was more Observant, and remember it 


After the lapse of ten or 


After the lapse of some fifteen or twenty 
minotes, it drew ap before « outtage bouse, 
with « neatly kept lawn sarrvanding it. The 
driver diamoented, and Gang beck the door. 

* This Mr. Jomes's rest . madam 

Dore got cat, and after having instructed 
him to wait for her, ascended the steps, and 
rang the beil 

A maid servant d the ps 
* Yea, Mr Jones was at home. Would the lady 
walk wm’ 

Bhe nudded assent, and followed the ser- 
vant into « small apartment Gtted up as 6 
library, where « man of 
about Gfty sat writamg at « desk. 

Doras beart wee beating loadly, but she 
felt at ber ease with this geatioman at once. 





The delicate nature of ber errand was not 


likely to render the interview half so embar- 
ressing as she bad imagined it would. 

** Sut down, miss,” be said, geotly waiving 
her to a chair. 

She took a seat near bis own, with her back 
to the window. ‘| will not detain you many 
minutes, sir,” she began, tremalously. ** Bat 
the fact is, | have some inquiries to make 
concerning & matter of which you may know 
something, and which intumately concerns 
the peace of mind of some who are very dear 
w we 

She choked at the last, and almost broke 
down. The HKeverend Mr. Jones seemed 
not a little “+ 1 bat he said kindly — 

** Anything ean du for you, my dear 
young lady, will be done very willingly.” 

‘Pardon me for coming directly to the 
point, sir. Are the names Victor Kaynhaw 
and Honoria Vance familiar te yout” 

Mr. Jones did not answer at once, bat eat 
abseutly beating his furehead with his hand. 
**L am sare | have beard them,” he replied, 
at last. ‘But I cannot recall the parties.’ 

Dora gave a great gulp, and so choked 
back the emotion that might otherwise have 
mastered ber. 

** You do not remember having solennized 
a marriage between them in 154?" 

*T may bave dove so. I can easily tell, 
as | always Keep @ private record of my 
own 

He rose, as he spoke, and from an upper 
shelf took down @ ponderous volume, whose 
dingy bioding bore the marks of frequent 
use. Turning back to the records for the 
year 1561, bis finger ran swiftly over the 
well filled pages. 

Dora watched him breathlessly. In fact, 
she almost ceased to breathe, in the agony 
aud suspense of the moment. At last that 
merciless tiuger paused in the middle «f a 
page, and the book was pushed toward her 

A deadly fear throbbed at ber heart. A 
film gathered before ber eyes, bat, through 
it all, she read, as if they had been written 
in fire, the two names she dr to see, 
aud a date, September 10th. 

Chere was a warginal note of some sort, 
but she could not see to read it. A deathly 
faintness came over her, and she was oom- 
pelled to cling to her chair for support 

‘You are ul,” ened Mr. Jones in alarm 
**T will call my wife.” 

‘It is not necessary, | shall be better 
directly.” 

A lass of water stood on a table near 
ber. She drank it eawerly, and soon suc- 
ceeded in conquering the faintness that had 
beset her. 

“You are very kind,” she murmured, 
‘and I thank yoo. 

Mr. Jones eyed hercompassionately. ‘* I'm 
afraid this visit bas not resulted as you hoped 
it moght, my dear young lady. Can I du 


| anything further for you ?” 


She hesitated a moment, and then said, 


pointing to the entry that contained Victor's | 


name associated with that of Honoria Vance 

‘| presume you could not desorbe either 
of the parties named here ?” 

**Not accurately, though I remember them 
very well, now that my attention has been 
called two the affair. They were both very 
young, I remember, and very handsome 
They came to me in the evening. I had 
sOwe misgivings about performing the oere- 
mony, for I feared that something might be 
wrong, they were in such baste, and insisted 
that the marriage should be kept a secret for 
afew months. But the license was ourrect 
enongh, and I had no good excuse for re- 
fusing.” 

** You cannot describe the bridegroom ?” 
persisted Dora. 

‘No further than that he was extremely 


good looking, as | said before, and had, I} 


think, brown bair and brown or hazel eyes, 
very clear and straightforward in their ex- 
pression,” 

She thanked him again, rose wearily, and 
entered the cab, and was driven back to the 
station. 

She found Vincent pacing the platform 
impatiently; buat he came quickly forward 
the instant be caught sight of her, and looked 
into her face in mute questioning. 

** Let us go home,” she said, in a slow, 
*} have seen Mr. Jones, and 
I do not 1 eed to see anybody else. What ae 
wretched, wicked world this ia, Vincent; I 
wish | was out of it.” 

He had no need ask the result of her 
mission. Her hopeless face told him all he 
could evish to know. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
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DR. DAVID LIVINGSTONE. 


We think a little sketch of this celebrated 
traveller will be acceptable to our readers 
just now. 

Dr David Livingstone was born at Blan- 
tyre, near Glasgow, about 1517. His parents 
were poor, and he was compelled at an early 
age to work in a cotton null, picking up 
scanty knowledge in the intervals of sleep 
and labor, As he advanced in years he 
began stadying to become a missionary, and 
after passing through courses of theology 
and of medicine he was, in 1540, sent as a 
miamionary to Port Natal, in South Africa. 
He labored long and faithfully among the 
natives, and travelled extensively throoyh the 
unexplored wilds of those regions. Daring 
sitteen years he had marched over 11.(«) 
miles. While in Africa he marrie! a Miss 
Moffatt, the daughter of a fellow-missionary, 
who accompanied him on bis travels, until 
her antimely death, from fever, at Sha- 
panga, in 1862. 

Dr. Livin s one returned to England, in 
1856, and pablished his first book. ** Mis. 
sionary Travele and Researches in South 
Africa. He visited Africa a second time, 
in March, i555, when he undertook the 
Zambez: Exped i.o, discovering Lake Ny- 
asa. On this expedition be lost and buried 
his wife. In 1863, Dr. Livingstone returned 
to England, and published his second volume 
of travels, entitied “An Expedition to the 
Zambezi and its Tributaries.” He visited 


Africa for a third time, in 166, and started | 
He was heard from 


up the Rovama river 
occasionally, up to 17, when the false news 


of his marder was broaght to Zanzibar, by a | 
deserter from the expedition. Nothing far- | 
. i» » 





ther of Livingst ¥ t was 
learned unt! March, i869, when he was 
heard from at Ujiji. A long silence of two 

then ensued, when the New York 
Herald ai Expedition, ander Mr. 


eal im the discovery of the great African 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


@@ Stanley is from the effects of 25 
fevers instead of 28 

@ Gen. Tom Thum has « new yachting 
suit. Almoste yard of flannel was used ip 


making it. 

wi Kentucky horse is in the habit of 
eating what few ducks he Gads in the water. 
ing trough 

te Lilian Edgarton is at work on a lec. 





tare on female dress—from -leaves to 
“Dolly Vardens.” It is a subject, 
and has the merit of a title, cer- 
tainly 
€@ A lady, writing from Hall, 
* One of the most ve and pe 
features of the season at ia 


the frightful prevalence every year of old 
bachelors.” J 

oo A pouty wae aie So Bee olcing, 
says he found a song in the butter the other 
morning. When coked the title of the sony, 
he said it was ** Only a Woman's Hair. — Nor. 
ristren Herald 

| €@ Chicayo hase which aunties horses 
hitched to posts, then jumps into the buggy 
and barks avtil the starts. 

@ * I dou't miss my charch so much as 
you suppose,” said « " to her minister, 
who had called ap no ber during her illness, 
‘for | make Betsy sit at the window as soon 
an the bell begins to chime, and tell me who 
are going to churoh, and whether they have 
got anything new.” 

@ A Chicago announces that 
**the receipt of another ship-load of black. 
berries from St. Jo, yesterday, created 
perceptible whee in the toothpick trade.” 

€@ Elias Williams, of Baffalo, Missoari 
blew into the muzzle of his gan to see if it 
was loaded. Could Mr. Williams communi- 
cate with his friends in this world, his spirit 
would gently whisper, ** it was.” 

€@ A clergyman in Carlinville, Tl , who re. 
cently stated that the ladies of that city bad 
no more grace than & superannuated cow, 
has fonnd it convenient to take a long vaca- 
tion notil the storm blows over 

“@ A paper recently alluded toa man as 
a * battle-scared veteran.” The compositor 
was so agitated when the editor made him 
corr ct it, that he changed it to “ bottle. 
scarred veteran.” And still the veteran in 
question was not satistied. 

€@ The editor of a Hartford (Conn. ) pa- 
per, wrote, * white pique costames are now 
popular,” which the compositor put, ** white 
pine coffins are pot poplar. y 

S@ The lowering of the English pitch to 
the French standard at Covent Garden da- 
ring the last opera season did not create any 
such tremendons excitement as was antici- 
pated from the heated discassion which pre- 
ceded the attempt. The Freaoch standard is 
one-quarter of a tone lower than the English, 
which has been in use in this country. The 
French pitch was used by Strakosch in the 
Nilsson campaign, all the instruments bein 
lowered to the proper tone, much to the relief 
of those singers who had been accustomed 
to it alone. 

€@ One year at West Point, when the 
cadets were required to render a laconic ex- 
cuse in writing for breach of discipline, the 
commanding officer received the following 
“Commander Corps: Sir: Gun fired —gal 
jumped, I em y Respectfully, James 

aron. 

€@ London Fan , + ef the * Gover- 
nor of Belfast, in aine, U. 8S.” That's 
funny indeed. 

j It is said of the French ladies, that 
their fondness for effect rans to such ex- 
cess, that widows who have lost their buas- 
bands, practice attitades of despair before a 
looking-glass. 

| €@& The Coliseum building in Boston, is 
already beginning to show signa of decay. 
The floor has warped and the roof leaks. 

&@ Notices of seventeen applications for 
divorces appeared in one days iasue of the 
Providence (R. I.,) Journal, lately. 

€@ The latest suicide was that of a Wis- 
copsin gn who could not induce her hair to 
curl. had beard ber lover say he doted 
on curly bair. 

€@ An lowa man traded his wife for a 
shuck mattress and a bottle of mucilage. 

&@ Awong the ridiculous bets of the cam- 
paign, is one made by two men in Salt Lake 

| City, in which the loser agrees to wear a 
| Chinese suit of clothes for ninety days. 
&@ A late decision in the Chicago courts 
| gives a verdict in favor of a lawyer who lost 
bie library by fire after his policy of insur- 
ance had expired. No notice had been 
given by the company of the expiration, and 
the court decided that such notice was im- 
perative. 
€@ The most remarkable appetites we 
| have heard of fora long time, are those at- 
tributed to certain Persian women, seven of 
| whom were lately condemned by the (irand 
Vizier to be starved to death for the offence 
of having dined on three children. At the 
end of one week's incarceration we are told 
five of these hungry females were found 
dead, after having eaten the other two! 
People who can consume, say fifty pounds 
of meat a piece in a single week, and still 
perish of inanition, are certainly , he :ome- 
| nal feeders. 
S@ Muzzlin makes a dog safe, while 
| muslin makes a young lady very danger- 
ous; still, in hot w r they both want 
muzziin! 

Sw At the funeral of a woman, ene * 
sympathetic and admiring neighbor velun- 
teered the information that ‘for patient 
resignation the corpse could dance all around 
any woman living.” 

€@ ‘I am willing to split hairs with my 
opponent all diy if be insists upon it,” said 
a very distinguished lawyer in a speech at 
the bar. o plit that, then,” said the > 
ponent, palling a coarse imen from 
own head. “May it please tho court, I did 
not say bristles.” 

€@ Maine husbands come a crue! dodge 
on their faithful, if too talkative wives. One 
tells his wife that he is going to Ausanuqua- 
tansogowmonyotongo fishing, and in his ab- 
sence has his friends call at the house and 
inquire his whereabouts. When he returns 
the poor woman is exhausted, and doesnt 
spesk again for a month.—St Louis (lobe. 

| @@ A reporter, in depicting a wreck st 
| sea, says, ‘‘ that not leas than thirteen u- 
fortunates bit the dust.” 

@# One of our merchants was troubled all 


be aathen by’ the of the 
writer's yananay Ke, any exist; 
in other cases autograph of 

phy the asy! where the writer 





@ An eradite New Orleans man adver- 
| tises that he is aboat to ‘‘oppen” a school s 


| @1 “pur” week. 
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A Modera Cinderella. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENTNO Poet, 
BY CLARE VERNON 


“Ob, girla! there is going to be a new 
senestion at our fair,” said Kate Foster, 
as she seated herself in a large rocking- 


chair in Mr. Nageat's 
“What in it?” om 

Nugent, both im the same breath 
* Gaess,” said Kate. 


* Ob, we can't! Do tell as, you provoking 


girl! exclaimed Sarie, impatiently. 
On, yes, Kate dear, wont you? 


gentler Auuabel. 


* Well,” said roguish Kate, “if you will 
restrain your curiosity a woment, you shail 
be gratified. There is to be a beautiful pair 
ot velvet slippers, which every aumarned 
lady in to have the ex ainite pleasure of try- 


ing ou 


* Well, inthatall? Ham! That's ‘Much 


ado about nothing,’ I think,” was sanc 
Susie's comment ; 
** What namber are they ’" 


That ia not to be disclosed antil after 
the tr al has been made. But I haven't told 
you the most exciting part. The lady who is 
and, in 
addition to all this, she that bath ears to 
hear, let her bear, a diamond ring, valued at 
one bandred dollara, will be presented to | 


able to wear them will win them ; 


her 


* Who makes this magnificent offer ’” in- 


quired Annabel. 


*\ A gentleman from New York, or Phila. | 
What 


delphia, | cant remember which. 
numbers d> you wear, girls ? 


** Why l wear twos, and Annabel two's and | 


a half,” said Sasie. 
Etbelmer Nugent now sauntered in. 
was the brother of Aanabel and Sasie. 


** Well, girla, are you all candidates for 


the ring and slippers’ he asked. 


* Oh, youve beard about it, Ethelmer 


Nogent! Why didu't you tell us?” ex 


claimed Susie 


**Beoanse I didn't consider you had a 


ghost of # chance,” be replied, as he com 
menoed thrnwmiog @ tune op the piany. 

“Why, Ethelmer, Susie's 
suallest ove in this neighborhood. One of 
the smallest, mean. 
bumber 
have no chanoe ?” asked Kate Foster 

* Because Mianie Ross's fout is a size 


smaller,” answered Ethelmer, commenc ng 


to play. 

‘Minnie Ross, the seamstress?” asked 
Annabel, while Sasie shut the door between 
the sitting-room and the parlor with a slam, 
and aaid 

“Come, Ethelmer, stop playing that 
hideous tune, and tell us how you know.” 

** How I know ’' said young Nugent, tarn- 
ing round on the piano-stool, and facing his 
sister. ** becanse 

“ There's magic in a lady's foot, 
And well the ladies know it, 
And she who hae a pretty one, 
Is pretty eure to show it,’ 
Inn't that pretty good logic, to be contained 
in poetry? Bat to answer your question | 
asked Miss Koss point-blank, and she told 
me number one's, She's in the sitting-room, 
sewing, now, dont you think, Misa Foster? 
and these girls never saying a word to her. 
What do you say to an introduction /" 


* Thauk you, bat I must be going,” said | 


Mins Foster, rising in « confased manner, 
‘for I've some shopping to do before I re- 
turn home.” 

** Wait, Kate, and Annabel and | will go 
with you,” said Susie. Ethelmer Nugent 
turned his back to them and floished y- 
ing the tane he had begun, when Susie in- 
terrupted him, as before-mentioned, and 
then arose as if to leave the room. 

‘Going with us, Ethe mer?” asked Susie. 

‘‘No; I don't wish to detain Miss Foster 
since she is in so much haste, for I would 
have to furbish up a little, and her time is 
so precious,” so saying he closed the dour 
after him. 

‘The sancy fellow!" cried Kate. 

**Don't mind him, Katie, he always is jnst 
so, Thinks we should have our seamstress 
on an equality with ourselves,” said Annabel, 
as they went out on their suoppin, ——_ 
tion, which had been hastened by Ethel- 
mers proposition. 

Minnie Kosa, sewing in the sitting-room of 
the Nagent mansion, hed heard all the conver- 
sation, until Sasie Nugent so abruptly closed 
the door. 

Minnie was a beautiful, brown-eyed, 
lossy-haired damsel. Slight and perfeotly 
‘ormed. 

She was thinking, this was the substance 

of her thoughts: ‘‘ What a splendid ~ 
for me it will be if I can win the prize! 


have a smaller foot than Kate Fuster and | dispose of thenmelves, so as to command a | wifes. 
view of the dancers. 4t this moment the | of note 


Susie Nugeut, and she said they had the 
smallest ones of an. person around. Well, 
Twill make the trial. 

Minnie Ross had not always been a seam- 


stress, Five years previous to the time we | the artist and Mra. Margrave. 

| instantly says 

daughter, ber —| ** Mins Rosa, allow me to present Mr 
-| Le 7 


firet make her uaintance she was a be- 
loved and cherished 

want supplied, and every whim humo 
She was' 
to a young gentleman of wealth and posi- 
tion. 

But, alas! such are the reverses of fortane. 
On ber sixteenth birthday she was a a 
early in the morning by aservant, who inform- 
ed ber that she had found ber father asleep in 
his arm-chair in the library, and that sabe coald 
not waken him. Minnie in wild affright 
rushed down to the library, and there the 
dreadful truth flashed upon her, she uttered 
& cry of anguish, exclaiming, *‘ Papa! 
papa!” and fell in a swoon at her fathers 
feet. Her screams b: ht the servants ip 
haste tu the room. Dr. was dead, and 
all that remained for bis mourn bouse- 
hold to do was to comfort the bereaved 
danghter. 

After the funeral Minnie was informed 
by the administrators of her father's estate 
that, after the creditors had received the 
sume due them, she would be left penniless. 

The shook of ber father’s death, and the 
of the luxuries she had been accastomed 
tu, changed Minnie from a laughing, thougbt- 
leas girl into @ thoughtful, seamble woman 
She 


i 


her. She then came to the village 

and became the v scamstreas. She bad 
been thus ‘or the last four years. 
The which she had been 


the mansion, it is standing in 
shadow of giant trees, and is brilliantly illu. 
minated 


Sasie aod Annabel 


Please 
tell without any more coaxing,” said the 


while Annabel ask ! 


He 


foot in the 


I wear the same 
Why did you think sbe would 


| 
} 
| 
| 
} 


| grave. 


| good fish in the sea as ever came out of it,’ 
}to use an old but somewhat hackneyed 
maxim ?" 





, although bat fifteen, betruthed 


creditor by doubling the affliction.” 


ing my words when conversing with you, 
Mias Koes, for I dishke that sort of thing as and she extended a hand to each 
much as you possibly can ” 
words, and then Mra. Margrave excused Miinie to become m 
herself, and drew her husband away 


finence, for the 
momenta. At the artist broke the 


fervor. 
word of comfort.” 


then drawing her slight form to its utmost 
height, she bangbtily said 


strange wooer. 
hour, and yet you declare yourself to be in 
the ve 


the hopes I have so 
Will you : 


given me my freedom 
nor heard from bim for nine years; but.’ 1: 
should be nine times nine years, I will never o 
engage myself to another until he gives me 


permission. 


woman in the full bloom of maturity. She 
ie the literary character before t d 


Leon bowed gravely, and after a moments from 8 
hb 


wand 





Rhe remains standing in « listless attitade, 
oe into the gloom. A hand is laid 
ightly, careesingly on her shoulder, and « 
g*y voice - 

* Come, be introduced to the hand. 
somest gentleman bere to-night.” 

** What are handsome men to me?” is the 
laughing reply. “A maiden of twenty-five 
need not expect adulation, when sweet six- 
teen, and charming eighteen, are d 
their smiles. I tell you Annie | did away 
with seutiment years ago.” 

“Did you ever love?” was then asked, 
and seving an expression of pain over. 

| spread the countenance of the fair authoreas, 
she added hastily: ‘Forgive my radeness 
= though tleasnens, won't you, Minnie, 
« r? 

* Yea, I will forgive, and at the same time 
answer your question. Yes, Annie, I loved, 
assome women love. My lore was placed 
upon one uoworthy, One who proved to be 
a summer friend. There will not, cannot be 
any iiinmination of dead ashes 

Her friend was silent for a moment, and 
then sad 

** Well, come, I am the hostess, and you 
the celebrity, so we wust retarn,” so sayin 
Aunie took her friend's arm and they eutered 
the hvuse. The throng of ** fair ladies and 
brave men” parted as by one consent, when 
she, who wan to be the queen of the occa. 
sion, was presented to their expectant wase 

“What « beautifal face!” ** What splendid 
eyes!” “Whet a charming expresmon!’ 

** Wana! perfect hands, and what tiny feet!” 
were some of the thoughts expressed and un- 
expressed of the gentlomen. 
‘hale tbe ladies exclaimed and ejaculated 
vehemently 

“How saperbly dressed!" ‘In not that 
overskirt lovely 7" ‘*Do you suppose that 
lace ™ real point?” ** | woader bow old she 
ix. How tastefal her toilet is.” 

After the bustle attendant apon her en 
trance bad subsided, the music, dancing and 
| flirtation went merrily on. 

Minnie Koss for [ sappose you have re- 

| Coguized our friend, is whirling in the mazes 

of the dance, with Mr. Margrave, the host, 
her frieud Annie's husband Annis, or Mra 
Margrave, after seeing Minnie well cared 
for, floated down the room, and rested be- 
fore a sofaon which a gentloman was seated. 

** Has ashe changed much since you last 
saw her?’ is her drat inquiry after placing | 
herself by his aide. 

** Yeu, ob you! bot for the better.” 
| ** You donot think she will recognize you?” | 

* Oh, no, for | then was a boy of tweaty 


| Tam pow aman with a bearded fave,” re. | 


plied the gentleman. 
Aunie then said, ‘‘ How providential, that 
you and Heston were frends. And that | 


| Minnie and | were ao intimate.” | 
' 


** You; if she loves me still I can rejvice, 


| but not otherwone,” was the reply. 


** Well, don't be disconsolate, Leon, for if | 
thia scheme fails there are soores of wealthy, | 
beautifal and talented ladies from among 


| whom you can win a mistress for your heart 
| and home. ' 


“Dont speak so heartlessly, Mra. Mar- 
Would you have been thus easily 
consoled had Heston jilted yon’ Could you 
have serenely and calmly said, ‘ There's as 


* Oh, no!” said Annie, while her tender 
eyes became dewy with emotion. ** Oh, no!” 
re ahe. 

** Well then, kind-hearted lady, give me 
credit for a little of that tenderness which 
you possess in such abundance. For I can 
assure you that a considerable amount of 
faithfulness, ti t, and etal! 
lingers in my composition.” 

“I believe you, Leon, I believe you!” 
oried this little matron. ‘' Please pardon | 
me if [have wounded your feelings or of- | 
fended you.” 

“You have not, so do not exercise your 





P 





to Kete Foster, 
to sooo plimh 


** Permit me to relate a short story. Will 
you not’? 

Minnie signified her readiness, and they 
seated themeel ves among the fragrant flowers 
and tropical planta. Leon then related the 
following 

* Ten years ago, in the garden of a wealthy 
»rof 1 gent in one of oar largest 
Kestera ottiea, there stood a youth of twenty, 
and a maiden of fifteen. y held a Bi 


| her wealth and fame 





with an old friend, and former schoolmate 


in their hands, and like Robert Burns and making bis frantic inquiries for her She 
H wghland > they took a vow of eternal had aleo (it was believed) written the letter 
constancy, pledged themeclves with a which gave such vague information. Hut, 


| solemn oath never to engage themselves to 
| any one unless the other gave bh or ber an- 
— consent.” 

hile the story was thus told, 
smaip was enum el talon at haa 
faintness creeping over ber form. For this 


she had cansed them great —_ ° 


more especially, as she had 
made a bad tare, ber b 


" A 











reduced to very i 


4 
strangers story wae identival with her own. | Leonard and Minnie could not find it in 


Leon, however, heeded not ber emotion, bat | their happy hearts to feel hardly toward her, 
continaed ; but forgave ber for her wrong doing 

“A year away, a glad and 
year, bat at its close a fearfal ending 


fore the awful event ooourred, which was vo | they 
lews than the sudden death of a loved and | 
loving father, the young man was invited to | 
wake one of a party aboot to sail for | 
Karope. The preparations kept hinw fully | 
occupied, He resided in New York, hi« be. | 
trothed in Philadelphia. He did not write 
iuforming her of hia contemplated voyage, | 
as he intended co orrying the news in person. | 
Bat the ship sailed a week sooner than | 
wtended, and he woke ap to the fact that he 
was on the way t) Europe, withont so much 
as bidding her good-bye But he consuled 
himeaelf with the thought that he could write 
when he reached Liverpool, As soon as he | strong case against 
landed, therefore, he wrote a loog and loving | fribane of August 7, referring to the al 
letter, informing her of hia departare, and | leged abuses in the dloomiagdale Insane 
how he was oo: from visitiag her. | Asylam, into which Governor Hoffman has 
They travelled through Eagland, and just | ordered an inv sUiyation, uses this language 
as they were preparing to visit France, a * We have clear grounds for saying, and 
letter came from his aflanced, informing | we distinetly charge on our own respons 
him of her father's death, her poverty, and | bility, that commitments of sane persons 
freeing him from his engagement He im 
mediately +>mbarked for America, He found | 
upon reaching Philadelphia that she had de 
parted, none knew whither. In vain he 
songht among her pamerous former friends 
and acquaintances, he could find no clue to 
her whereabouts. For two years he searched 
untiringly. At the conclusion of the third 
year he received a letter, which bore neither 
address nor siguatare, which informed him 
that she was living in a small village in the 
State of New York. It did not yive the 
name of the place, however, nor state in 
which part of the State it wax situated 

**He immediately started off, resolved to | 
follow the clue until it should lead him to | 
his beloved one. Bat he had not proceeded 
far before there was a fearful collision, aud 
lives were lost by the score. He was pot 
killed, bat was injured so seriously that re- 
covery seemed alinost impossible. He was 
a month confined to his bed. In this pre- 
dicament he ovald make no porsonal exer 
tion toward the recovery of the lost one. 

‘He was bitterly thinking of all be had 
suffered and lost, one day, when a bright 
idea flashed into his brain. He remembered 
that his intended had feet of fairy-like pro 
portions And the thought occurred to him 
that he might flod hia ‘Cinderella’ by means 
of the ‘ glass slipper.” He decided to offer a 
pair of elegant velvet slippers, of the size 
she wore, to any young lady in the small 
villages round, who could wear them, to 
gether with a handsome diamond ring 

**He therefore sentan agent eround to 
all the villages far and near, without suc 
eons, until onancing to atop at a place called 
8 . And the young lady who had so long 
been searched for, won them 
“The agent, (who knew nothing of the | and twenty-seven minutes by the American 
circumat , Supposing itto beasick man’s | Indians. The hunt of the buffaloes, four in 
whim,) returned, and reported that he had | yaaber, by the Apache Ludians and a troupe 
at last found « foot amall enough to wear | of Mexican cattle stealors followed, the Mex: 
the slippers ; and banded the lady's address caus lassoing them at will, showing a perfect 
to his employer. knowledge of the habita 

‘Aad this young an was #0 overjoyed | During the chase of the buffaloes, frum the 
at finding the al search ended, that he | ooral until their capture by the Mexioaus, 

co 


—_ 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


The New York Tribane, in order to die 
cover whether a sane man could be im 
mured in a lanatic asylam by « conspiracy, 
and whether there were an, abuses in the 
management of that at Bloomingdale, had 
j one of its reporters feign madness and be 
consigned to the institution named lhe 
geutieman afterward narrated bin experi 





the managers, The 


are uoskillful and insufficient; that police 
| jastionsn do conflnae persons in 
asylums without even as much as lovking 
at the person, physicians, or papers; that at 
Bloomingdale Dr. Brown bimaself remite his 
duties to young physicians incapable of 
scientifically treating tunsanity or detecting 
feigned lunacy; that the Board of Gover 
nore either wake no weekly investigation, or 
that their inquiries are not searching or ade 

quate, and that the trustees of the inwtitu 
uwon do net extend their inquiries into the 
character of those committing persons an 
lanatios, further than to establish their re- 
sponsibility for the payment of the patients 
board; that the mauagement of the beat lu 

natio asylumea in the country, such aa Hloom 

tngdale claims to be, is criminally oareloons 

Thies much, and possibly a great deal more, we 
are prepared to maintain before any court 
or commiamion of iiquiry.’ 

The long expected buffalo hunt, announced 
to take place at Clifton, Outario, July 1 and 
4, but which was postponed on acoount of 
the United States Government refusing per 
mission to the Indians who were to partici 
pate in the hunt to leave their reservation, 
was inaugurated Aug. 3 at the Niagara Falls 
Driving Park, under the auspices of Mr 5 
Barnett and Wild Bill = The attendanve from 
the Canadas, Buffalo, Rochester, and the 
surrounding country, waa very large. The 
exercises wore commenced at three o clock 
with « war dance by a band of Apache 





game of La Urome between fifteen braves of 
the Cayuga tribe, from Grand River, Oo 
tario, and an equal number of braves from 

















mind about it. But, Annie, what is the first 
act ip the drama?" 

**Why the presentation of the f. 
artist to the rated anthoress.” 


** Well, lead on! =I will follow your guid. 


ance so long as wy reason me you 
are not leading me astray.” 
**Just as if men ever reasoned!” is the 


sarcastic rejoinder. 

** Not much, I am afraid, where the ladies 
are concerned. If they followed more the 
dictates of reason, and leas the impulses of 
their own hearts, there would be fewer ill- 
sorted marriages,” is the quick retort. 

** Well, suppose we stop sparring, and pro- 
ceed to accomplish what we have under- 
taken to perform,” exclaims Mra Margrave. 

‘1 am perfectly willing,” replies the gen- 
tleman, offering ber hia arm. 

They make the circuit of the room and 





music ceased, and the*,entlemen led their 
ners from the floor. Mr. Margrave, 


‘he latter 


m Bray; Mr. Bray, Miss Kons. 
After the usual salatations Mr. Bray says 


** 1 can,” said Minnie in reply to this com- 
pliment, *‘ ap siate the honor of the ac- 
quaintance of Mr Leon Bray, who has 
transferred such lovely scenes to his canvas, 
and who has won the applause of all beauty- 


“Ab, you flatterer,” said Mr. Bray, dep- 
reeatingly. 

** Who gave me the precedent ’* inquired 
Miss Rons, laughingly. ‘I always make it 
a rule, whenever any one rates my merits 
higher than they deserve, to make him my 


* Do you? then I shall be careful in choos 


A few more 


Then Mr Bray and Miss Koss sanntered 


into the conservatory. Strains of mnsic 
came softly floating frem the room they had 
few left 


h, white brow, | 
noble look and 


And those two, be with his broad, 
bt, wavy brown hair 
y form. she with ber 


remained silent fora few 


ve silence with 


“Do not think me precipitate, Mins Koss, Mr. Allen 
bat I would declare my pasion to you 


Minnie beard him in absolate amazement . 


* This is a strange wooing, and you are « 
You have known me bat an 


depths of love '” 

sg you not pay me? 
yng fondly cherished ? 

not 


,. sir,” cried Minnie. ** You must 


onane yr for I will not listen aad wife. 
to them. Years ago | gave a promise to my wan put asunder 
lover, ashe was then, that! would consider our gratalations, in the midst of which supper 


« binding upon me until he had is« 
I have neither seen 





disposing of the diamond ring, left the vil 
lage, an 


he set sail for 
conviction that he would never live to re- 
turn. But health was restored. 
he remained to perfect his artistical educa 
ion. 


who informed bim 
early love was a bosom frend of > pate 


hin fuutatepa. 
with Minnie leaning on hia arm, approaches | ward of bis faithfulness 
ber, and she is more 
his sight thao ever 
ceive it? 


“Ob, Leonard! bow can | ever be thankfal 
‘* 1 am most happy in being permitted to | enough to Him who bas brought you back to 
| form the acquaintance of one whose words . 
| are read with delight by all, and whom fame | 
| declares to be most talented indeed ” 


me?’ 


deed been very good to me in permitting me 
to be reunited 
artist as be clasped Minuie's auresinting form 
ip a close embrace 


to the prolonged absence of the handaoment 
lovers.” and most distinguished man, and the love 
liest and most celebrated women, aod Mra 
Maryrave is despatched to fod them 
ming @ gay little waltz, she enters the oon 
servatory, ber entrance is beard and reatores 
the lovers to a state of dignified propriety 
bat they cannot deceive the astute little 
woman, for she cries 


tions have been made 


Leonard Mowbray, 
shorteuing of his right name 


splendid.’ 


objected Minnie 


Affairs being thus anitcably adjusted, they 
adjourned to a small reception room, aad 
sent for Mr Margrave and the clergyman, 


1 parts they were expected to perform 
love you with all s man's strong, endoring Margrave then went to the drawing room 

Do not send me away without one and directed the servants to move one of the 
beantifal Ivalian marble tables, so as to form 
an altar, When this was done the clergyman 
made bis appearance, prayer-look in hand 

Mr. Margrave then informed them that a 
marriage ceremony was about to take place 

Instantly there is a hash, and then a bazz of 
excitement as the duors are thrown open, 
and the bride elect and expectant 
Will you crush groom make their appearance, and walk 
calmly op to the improvised altar 


qaeen of the evening are pronounced man 


paple 


the canse of Minnie s suddeu disappearance 


diately sent a letter to 8 — —, request- | the Indians kept firing « continnal shower of 
ing her to come to him 
the p #t-master—who wrote that the young 


| hate hard to indicate, they fell 
lady to whom it was addressed, had, after | eee eee a = n4 * 


| an often amony the latter as against the hides 
| of the buffaloes, At five o'cluck the bunt 
. gone none knew whither. | was abruptly closed on acoount of a fow 
* The excitement and cruel disappoint- | pouyhs breaking down the fences and 
ment, gave him a relapse. And when, | rushing poll-mell into the arena where the 
months after, " order of his physicians, | bunt was being ovnducted. Fearing that 
taly, it was with the firm the animals would become anumanageable, 

and being unable to drive the crowd back, 
the buffaloes were captured and safely 
housed. The bunt was resumed Friday, 
August 40. The Brazilian princes witnessed 


And then 


Then he travelled all over the known 
world, And when thinking of retarning to 
America, he met a friend on bia bridal war, 
incidentally, that bis | the ground on beng lassved, 

Salt Lake Oity is again excited, in conse- 
quence of the receipt of geome from the dia 
mond mines of New Mexioo. The rubies, 
emeralds, opala, garnets and sapphires, re 
ooived by the Savage Company are propoun- 
ced genuine, The question of the yeuuine 
ness of the * diamonds” in to be wal aitted 
two New York lapidarios for decimon. An. — 
other expedition is organizing there to search 
for gomws in New Mexico 
geld bearing quartz have been received from 
Tintie, which are said to assay over #40000 
per ton 

Vietorma Woodhall and her sister, Tennes 
new Claflin, were examined August J] as judy 
went debtors in the suit brought ayainat 
them by Brinkerbofl Myers Both testified 
that they do not own « dollars worth of pro 
perty Victoria Woodhall said she could net 
call even the clothes ou ber back her own 

Joho B. Lyow & Co., and Hagh Meher, 
notorious for illegitimate operations in grain, 
have been expelied from the Chicagy Board 
f Trade 


Aud also that she was an authorens 
** This made his heart leap, and hastened 
And now he awaits the re 
For he has found 
— and lovely in 

fill he, should he re- 


You, oh yes! he should, cried Minnie. Spor imens of 


**My darling, my darling! God baa in 


to you,” murmurred the 


Meanwhile inquiries are being pat forth as 


i um 


BASE BALI. 
BALTIMORE Va, ATaLE TE 
At Philadelphia, Aaguat (+) the Baltimore 
defeated the Athletic by a soure of 1! to = 
BALTIMORE Ve ROE FORD 
At New York, Auguet the Baltimore 
defeated the Eckford by a seore of 1) to © 


* Well, | see that all necessary explana 
I congratulate you, 


“Will you not join with me in persuading 
wife, to-night’ asks 
won Iiray being bat a 


ATHLETE 

At New York, Anguat J- 
feated the Atlantic by a score of 
PULLING THE MOUSTACHE. 


This, for lack of better employment of 
the night band, in a practice #» very 


ve ATLANTEN 
the Athleti 


H#to ll 


de 


** Qh, yea, Minnie do’ it will be perfectly 


* But the license, and the clergyman ’ 
on blashed. ‘I have them ready,” said 


splendidly matared re, gracefal move. he Mra Margrave laughed, and Minnie mon with young men whe are waiting to way 
ments and intellect beauty, seemed fit. looked indignant, and half inchued to be something to young ladies, that t deserves 

vocapants of this small paradise. angry. Batat Leonard sand Annie sentreas w be treated from a scientific or cultural 
“hone and Leon both felt its magic in- ties she thought better of it and acquiesced = side, and made an accomplishment You 


rarely see @ fellow with a new labial wrowth 
who does net carry his thamh and finger ty 
lus pet, on being introduced, of on 
into @ sitmation where etpectation: and re 
saponsitalities are either of them at all on 
certain, It ts the gesture of gestures b> 
fore mousteches came im, or rather 
ont, the habit waa to either etick the handa 
in the pockets, or fasten them crosmways be 
hind the back, The mousteche has changed 
all that To be convinced how it is you 
nee! tut watch the next movement of a 
young fellow whose comfort it im to have 
vbe convenient to his social necessities 


Owrtetty 
They were soon informed of the 
Mr 


came 


bride ———_— 


Gf A newly married couple 


The solemn words aresaid,and thelionand at Charleston, West Virginia, a few days ago 


* What (rod hath joined, let no 


Then came the con- killed 


Gf Artists abound awong the Catskill 
announced, and all adjourn forthwith, to woeantains about this period, and ev ry 
partake of « repast, which, it is needless to pretty nook and secluded «pot baa been 
say, is as nectar and ambrosia to the united taken possension of by the knights of the 


and brash 
1 St. Lon —— an is 
He does, wi 


valette 
7 
kort 


We will now leave them, merely adding that named Wat 


a stuall teoye 


. waa a desire on her part to go 
| to Boston, which the aale of the diamond ring 
furnished her the fund« 
When there, « publisher 
and herself soon made arrangements for the 
publication of a book, upon which abe bad been 
-_ faved, and which eventually brought 
She had, when she 
departed from Philadelphia, left her address 


Bat she. enamored of Leovard Mowbray '« 
wealth, did not give it to him when he was 


nessa, they were inclined to forgive her. ° 
married, and 
proving 
to be a dissolute scoundrel; and as she wax 


happy And, dear reader, if we have failed in the 
@ | foregein, to please or instruct you, we oan 


lady met with « terrible bereavement; be | only hope that you will be as lenient as 


ences in the Tribune, and made out quite a | 


se 
Pabliashed by Hardy & Mahony 
are made pe whose eraminations | 


lunatic | 


the Artot VE abe sng > ISM, ane 
and win the wndytng 
hour, aed ne haw 


you will engage with te» ar 
Hlehed and ex petimes pail, 


RLSM 


Ladies and Gents, ae Dre 
Plater, WHER mtngoen ty potvertenger mye! 
thal € muedl tate 
for 00 conta 


Oat oe KS OF NEW ME ste 
k 


braves, in full costume, followed by a mateh | 





the Bix Nations, which was won in one hour | 


<SMZRR <>" get aenx 


of the auimala. | 


It was returned by | arrows, but whether at the buffaloes or the | 


ONLY 


{ 
M Sent PHRER, Central hook Co 


with 
military drilling, gymnastics, rowing, ae 


| the bunt from the reporters’ stand, and were | M'*! application 


| loud in their haugzas as the buffaloes went to | 


4 "y 
i4 CORSOK, Lovniwiana, Mike 


\ ornTain 


wth 


OF INVESTMENT 


waters tn Mew 


TILTON'S EBONITE CRO 


Ae perfect a . ar 


oy 


ou their bridal Gens 
tour were walking along the edye of ach py 


wien they both suddenly lost theer balamee, py jcn 
and were precipitated below and instantly ,, 
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Any of the following worte © any other beet 
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Poet on receipt of the gular retail price Ate eee 
a“? = 4 ih Ble met ST. Phehedelpaes 
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priew of their books # hen eemding them to he mothed 


Bakatous tm 11 By Bia Penaixe 1 
lnetrated by 4) Photo Etchings, by Anrwon 
Lomier Published by Sheldon A Co, New 
York, and alxo for sale by J Bo Lippincott 
& Go, Vhileda One of the apPriphtliont 
books we have seen this season, every line 
auimated by the very «pirit of the Amerioan 
Haden Raden Saratoga, From the wey in 
whieh the author gossips of the firtations, 
the dressing, the " aristocratio youn, ladies, 
the *' «well fellows,” the turnouts, the races, 
and all the fashionable society custome and 
aeages, we should say he was quite a lively 
young gentlemen himself, and ep joyod Nara 
toys as mach as anyone So if any of our 
readers want to get an idea of faahionable 
life at @ summer resort, they will flud the 
vhole programme desombed and elucidated 
in our friewd Eile book The graceful and 
Vivacious ilastrations on aluost every page 
are drawn by Mr. Arthur Lamiley 

Tan Warre Kowm By GJ) Ware Mer 
Yturte author of © Cerise,’ The Heats of 
Hridlemere,’ ete. Published by |) Apple 
tea & Oo, New York; and alee for sale by 
Clexton, Remaen & Haffelduger, Poilada 
Price @1.40 

Tue Sromy of a Mittioname By L 
Mewinack, Translated from the Gernoan 
by Narwanre: Gianeewe Publiched by D 
Appleton & Co, New York, and eleo for 
sale by Olartom, Remsen & Hafleltinger, 


Potlada. Price #1 
Docron Vanprar A Nowel By Joww 
Keren Cooxa, author of “The Virginia 


Comedians, * Surry of Eagle's Nest,” ete 
With Hlastrations, Published by 1) Apple 
ton & Oo, New York, and also for sale by 
Claxton, Remsen A Haffeldager, Philada 
Orn asp New for September Published 
by Roberts Hrothers BH o«ton 
‘we Carnouie Reroonn for September 


street, Philadelphia 
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"WIT AND HUMOR 


SALLIEN'S BADTINE 

A father, not very far from bere, read in 
the paper the other morning that the “ Dties 
girle who want trir beoot to go bome the 
same night they call, poll & string ot the 
oper buar which reverses & pictare, on the 
t of which eppeer the words, ‘Ten 
oceck my bedtine 

This father, who hae « daughter given t 
lete boure whee 6 certain youth site ao and 
helps her beep them, thought he « ali ty 
thie Uties plan, oo be wrote in latge che 
racters on the beck of @ hage portrait of 
Cheorge Westin gt. (hie Ineerigtics 

“10 0 eee  eelt48 * eeD Tee ” 

Then be arranged the picture eo thet when 
be stteche) « string to the frame, be ould 
reverse it from bie led chbember Bat when 
allie entered the room en hour later, ber 


methetic eye was outraged by olmerving the | 


portrait of George banging eh yhtly out of 

amb, eo to apeak, and im adjusting it ber 
ethers little game was reveaied in all ite 
suldtie ingenuity 

Hallie wae not @ Utice girl, however, a 
abe just went to work and neatly «faced the 
fiwure =e” 
and upright 
a few bourse difference in her bedtime That 
night, a aeual, Baillie received « visit from 
her young man — which bis front name it was 
Heary end ber peterval parent attached 
hie string to (. W « portrait, and retired to 
bie duwny couch . 

About ten o clock, while Henry and Hallie 
were coop sheorhed in some knotty prob. 
lem, © their heeds so contiguous that 

couldn | insert « of seus peper 
coves them, the Vather of bie Country 
saddenly turned bie face ty the wall, a if 
he was ashamed to yese pon sneh duings 
Heary, with « sudden start, glanced et the 
pietare, and see the hand eriting on the 
wall, as 1 were, which read © | o clock 
Ralliee bedtime Then Henry looked at 


leaving the | standing solitary | 
whieh, you will ulwe:ve, made | 


| 
| 


Ralie with an interrugetion ip lis eye, which 


was partly dispelled by the fair maid mur 
muriog, “Ite all matt Henry said «f 
evurne it was oll ight that he hed long 
hnown one o clock war ber bedtime, and he 
thought it was plenty late enough, too, fore 
young girl te be ont of bed, but shat bua 
nese he said hed George Washingtom « por 
trait to be Gopping aterat that way!) Then 
Rallie espleined and the twain resumed 
work on the problem Henry putting bie 
arms around Baillie to prevent ber falling off 
the obair 

Meanwhile the old man wae listening for 
the front duet te open, and his would be 
oninlaws footsteps pattering over the 
pavement with the tows of bis Ixnte pointing 
from the bouse These sounds not falling 
upon bie ears, and thinking maybe the old 
thing didn t work right, he geve the string 
another pall, aod George Wo again feoed the 
audietce Then he hetened, but be heard 
bo fuwwteps sothing bate peeulien sound 
something resem tiing the pe pptng of chan 
paegne corks 

ihen be grew cross, and pave the etring 
Qhether jeth, causing (1) Wo ote turn alarut 
with viekent suddenness, jart an if he 
dreadfully out of bummer, toe 

Aud ell all we quiet below 
poppe svuud 

lhen the «tring wae polled again and 
agein aod eyetin tdioating that) the old 
fellow wee just ready to etplade with rage 
And for fully Ofteen minutes dil be bave 
the portrait of the man eho could not tell ale 
tarning exerted Mip Gaps and things on the 
wall lhe a bewitehed gymnast, anti be fell 
Rallies father fell anleep 


war 


eroept that 


weleep erthaasted 
het the pooetrast 

Henry bimm cl 
odeot, AM 
Hoeonld see 
ere he would see ber again 
hoow, be didy t eapect to mee her again aati 
the evening of that lay 

The pett morning her feather examined 
that portrait, and when be Cally ancderstood 
the siteation be wae peined. tle 
silent tear, detached the string 
the ineeription, and walked away with the 
weight of Ott) Ove years on his shoulders 
that being bin age = ile aye a girl whe will 
go back on ber father that way would just as 
het as not disgrace ber parents 
ing 8 Coty renmman HK. Dane, te Sonne 
temen lleraud 


one 


Rallie groxn! 
hemerking, a he 


hight at 
chek mw 
eeary your 


the ow hetig, hong 


becauen, you 


eho d a 


aprotiged out 


by mearry 


IRISH ADVERTISEMENTS 

The folloqing advertisemonts have been, 
from time to time, olipped from Lrsh pa 
per 

trom the Freemans 
“One poand reward Last, a oan ¢ 
representing Venus and Adutis on the liram 
eoondre read, about ten o clock on TPoosday 
evening : 

From the Cork Reporter advertisement 
of «8 wine merobant The advertiser 
having made an advantageous purchase, of 
fers for sale, on very low termes, aboot miaty 
doven of prime Port wine, lately the property 
of a gentioman forty years of age, full in the 
bendy, and with a high bouquet 

The two following advertisements ap 
eared in all the Dublin papers, emanating 
rom @ well known livery stable keeper 

To be sold, cheap, a mail phatoan, the 
property of « gentleman with a movable 
1, ae cond as new 

“To be sald. « splendid gray horse, cal 
ealated fora charger, or would oarry « lady 
With « ewitoh tail 

From Seanders Newsletter * Ten «hil 
lings reward Last, by a geutiowan, a white 
terrier dog eroept the head which i Mleack 
To be brought to, &e 

lo these Ireh advertisements may be 
aided one English one, which was the ent 
ject of a humorous article in the Saturday 
Keview, some four or Ove years since To 
be eld an Prard grand piano, the property 
of a laty atout to travel in @ walnut wood 
Care, with carved legs 


isco 


Journal, 
beremoeh 


Sricr 
The City of Boston advertisement, headed 
“ Proposals for sewers, is sof addressed to 
Bpmartied spatial roames 
A learned seal ip « travelling menagerie 
this summer te maid to be making an ercel 
lent pa prenmen 
AU of the Metropolitan Railway oars are 
om hing are how A burly rough who was 
enjoying « full favored Connectiont on the 
front platform, the other morning, wes pe 
Uitely reqaeeted to desist by a gentlenan 
who, seated near the door, received the full 
benefit of the Ulemelling weed Klowing 
amdber nauseating cloud, the independent 
Hiren rephed, with e wink to the 






triver, 


“ve got the asthma, an the doctor save | 


Sucking will care me Without wooch 
sefing a reply, the gentleman tarned to the 
conductor calmly and aaid, ‘ Conductor, as 
that bog has smoked long enough to be 
cured, picare take bim of 

A stinging ietter hi 

The beet “iron temic 
ladies t» use — The flat iron 

Jones writes us from the Profile House 
that he has discovered « new fall He found 
i among the rocks in the rear of the bouse, 
and says there was o sharp descent of about 
@ rod, a swift rive of two feet, and a large 
dame on reeching the flat rock Hus friends 
cartstened 1 Jones’ fall at once 


@&@ Av exuberant youth ot Pittsfield, thas 
** Hello, Zene 


for fashionable 


other man |” sunnger. “1 om 
wT oO fame are vow sold for the 
beme fit ladies who have no one to 

lowe, and who the stuffing out of any 


other kind in ome evening when « bop u wm 





| myself not exoepted 


SAILING 


WRITTES FOR THE G4TTRDAT EVENING FORT. 
‘ 
BY MINNIE MAY 


(* « revel dey tn eammer 
The weet ead tinwing free 

The Aereere premio, mewld img 
le euneitee ae the ine 


Pemshine om the wetere 
vo light is hese! «ree 
om ie © ae very plieenant 
And earth « Peredtie 


For Ae and | were calling 
Vere drifting wt toe « 

Thte «vel Ger lh eumererr 
The weet @ind bierwing fre 


The care were ligh'!) glancing 





Rye ovr the wen cone 


tried Mee! citemtant deren the meus tale 
Twilight te myetery she! 

Tien @e vowed to eee oe tb ov 
TU) the we gare ap 


—_—— —_— 


Leaves trom a Pocket Diary. 


ON THE PLAINS. 


@RrrTer FoR THE G4 TURDsT EVERIRG FORT, 
BY CAPTAIN OAKNES. 


For hours I bad been walking cautiously 
in my stocking feet, my boots being fasten 
ed t my belt on etther side, eo that by po 
means ould they strike their tues together, 
and betray my movements | was well aware 
that every yard of the runte was lable to 


develop some dangerous surprise, hence my | 


stealthy manner 

haddenly and after all, anespectediy there 
came @ sound pear me, and some unusual 
movement iu the rank prairie grass. My 
heart gave « sudden aod euffucating leap, 
and an invelantary shudder twined about 
my spinal column 

In the fret place, by way of explanation, 
I head been on a hazardous expedition from 
which I fully resized | was uot yet safely 
returued had been chosen to carry dix 
patches down through the dangerous Dela 
wares territory to apprise Col I that sup 
plies were on the route te the fort from the 
direction of the posts toward Santa Pe, and 
thet the safest methad would be to send out 
aeyued of Lnele Sams vets to guard the 
trains, ae within the previous two weeks 
three mule trains bad been captared in that 
direction, and every man wurdered 

From my suceess ip hunting down deape 
radoes, | had become a marked man Not 
that | should hawe wiven the Delaware Indians 
the second theagtt bed | not known that 
they had teen bitterly incensed against 
United Mtates soldier in general, aud a few 
ing te the Vigilance Committee 

therefore when General S&S de 





of an bebo 

in particular 
putized me to oarry Une dispatohes through 
te the fort, | eonfess that 1 did not rush 
inte the andertaking #ith andue eostasy 

ome one must go, amd | ohure to 
The night previous 


however 
Boe pt Clie cereneenstamterty 
to the one on whieh T present myself as lin 
tening to « strange sound tu the grass, | had 
started om foot, leaving my bore at | 

that being as far along the way av 1 deemed 
acoumpaniod by the 
With a cocked 
feeling the 


it alusinwitle te be 
clatter of my enimal « feet 
right hand, and 
safety of the papers tn my liremat pocket 
with my left, | had paced of 
daring the dark bourse of the middie night tn 
er which would have drawn apy lane 


pistel in my 


fifteen miles 


® thea 

fro admirer oof rapid pedestrianinns 
and whieh deloged my face and boty with 
stieatin of pereg tration Phe least unusaal 


eobo, the anal of a prairie dog, the atap 


prog of a twiy and even the hissing of the 
tall press in the uncertata wind, brought me 
to a sudden stand still @ith the 
my ears drumming an infernal tattoo 

[was wholly ated painfully © techs that 
my movements were generally watehed and 


atlefies in 


tele, raphed to ruffiane wiles away by sone 
Waboleal pagglery known only to the rene 
f the border, Ihe re fore any one of these 
tre thie 


warches 


mrrtatiche  tentpeht precturser of dissela 
tion be me 
lhe slow, heavy amid the 


grass at my right Mlied me with dismay. It 


movement 
wen no rattle snake heither wan there jar 
enough te cenvey the tiea that it 
wounded buflalo What then I had been 
eo etartiold thet Thad involantanly uttered a 
KUttural ejaculation 
I listened intently, feeling perfectly con 
Vinee! that other ears near were doty the 
sane 
Is it aman ! 
farther movement had been made 
first one which had attracted my attention 
A snake, or animal, once moving from my 
approach would have continued to move 
away As this conviction instant!» Mashed 
actos my tind LT dropped upon my knees 
amongst the grass, thus getting my dimen 
sions below the dividing line of earth and 
air, for lL knew not from which side the first 
shot might bit the target 
Three of more minutes passed, and not 
ahether sound came to my ears, save the 
hissing of the grass in the wind and if any 
obe thinks my sensations were pleasant, let 
him be suddenly awakened from his sleep 
by some nowe that refuses to repeat itself 
and alow of wlentifoation 
After ive minutes of intense listening, | 
heanl a movement again, coming directly 
toward me 
** Halt I called, in asuppressed whisper, 
‘or LU send a ballet t make your acquaint 
ale 
iad be praised.” ejaculated @ rather 
weak voloe, “mw it a white men / 
‘In the name of goodness what are you 


wan a 


I thought to myself, as no 
emily the 


doing bere building a pest 

thought so my last one but how 
came pou here wae the suppreased 
query did you are you wounded who 
are you? 


lian t always safe to introduce yourself 
to strangers bat who are you? 

“Speak ina ehteper t seems to me as 
if the grass is alive with the red devile Have 
you any water in your canteen [am dying 
of fewer thirst broaght on by the pain of my 
wounds 

The night hang so low with clouds that 
we woulda lt see the whites of each others 
eyes and yet above the watery, bulging 
nes 2 YOUR, MoM Was serehely wading, 
and giving beck the light of the teimkiing 
lars 

lue whispered details were soon given 
me 

Was crowing the plains with the trains, 
when the sneaking reds suddenly set apon 
wa, and to half an Hear, although we handied 
ourselves in earnest, they bed taken the 
length on the prairte of every one of aa, 
1 was stanned, and 
played dead, after | saw that it was all over 
wits as, and ehile they were busy tn sewing 
ing the train elbwot, | managed to oral of 
inte the grass, aud harily daring to breathe, 
found that they were moving away | harily 
know how | escaped, bat 1 know they left 
the other boys dead aad bald-beaded, for to 
day, by Lifting my head cautiously, | could 
distingaish the heary wings of the carron 


, birds Rugging the ar near where they fell 


* Where are you wounded! 1 questioned, 
after giving him my flask of fermented corn 
jaice 

* Ghot bled in the arm and shoulder, and 
met with an lidian as: deut on the ade of 
my bead, he anewered with ali the bravado 
bamor of the wild hunter 2} woa- 
Ger if the old see teeth of the stull bones 


beet vver—they pinch like patent 
pooh — ag Kye ’ 





NoT ROWING IN 


Captain Creorge to bie fair Angelique 
fellaw pwefaws this sawt of thing to be 





THE SAME BOAT. 


“Aw! d@'you know I shouldn't wondaw if this 


wd wowk'” 


Good thing for the Captain this fellow is deaf. 





Our whispered commanicaoctins instantly 
coaned 

** Which way?” I questioned, for the infer 
nal hissing of the grasses bothered my ears 

From the direction of Santa Fe.” 

We were back several rods from the rega 
lar trail near enough to it to have po fear 
of losing our way, and «till far enough of 
not to get ridden over by friend or foe 

In the time that it would take to count 
ten, after the first sound had reached n«, the 
steady jarring of a running horse could be 
— 

*'The van rider of a train?” I suggested, 
in a low tone 

** No, elae you could also make ont by this 
time the other heavier echo of the rum)ling 


webs 
* What in it? 
“That means parenit Look sharply ' 


The breaking clouds let the moonlight out 
‘God belp him that is bad for the victim 
I can hear another echo, bat net 
the ramble of a heavy train, The red devils 
are swooping after their prey. God! how 
my head jamps and jerks along by the dry 
lips of the wound Here here! he i 
almost pon an 

We arme to our knees jaost as, with the 
rush of a tornads, along linbed horse with 
a level with her 
forka of the 


I can hear 


her head «tretehed out on 
tail dashed by towarts the 


Wild Bal, by the great red dragen 
Death tn after hin, and death ia before him 
The bridge that «pens the fork in washed 
away by the recent flood, and a plunge from 
the precipitous banks apon the suagely bot 
tom would «pit hin like «a fowl” 

You, it was Wild Hill, stand: y almost erect 
in his stirrups, and half tarned around, bis 
wide, flery eye searching behind for his pur 
suer, and hin lor fair heir streaming on 
the wind that roasted squealing by bis ear 

We bad bat htthe time to wait before five 
hideous red fends, silent as fate flew past, 
thetr savall flery beasts measnring the ground 
with strokes as even as drum beats 


eould 


ut, abled as +e were 


Prom ont crouching position we 
distinetiy muake them 
by the breaking and thianing «f the clouds 
Hicleous with the feather tnafts 
standing atop of their greasy skulls, their 
attitades betraying their bloodthirsty appe 
tites, with heads projecting over the level 
necks of their steeds, and their Knees drawn 
up to almost « perfect leap frog postare, ther 
stoall, deeilish eyes levelled stra wht ower their 
bigh cheek bones, were hoping to sight their 


demons 


a arty 

‘Cet up 
weakness from his wonnda beiny 
instant "They ll get Bill at the forks 
Give me a pistol for my mght hand. The 
leader of the pack didnt mde jost lke a 
Sionk Cet inte the trail and strike a lope 
Tt unhinge my shoulder, bat «take the 
trail, stranwer, strike the trail 

For the first twenty minutes the wounded 
man held up twice to swallow a draught 
from my whiskey flask, and after that he 
kept neck and heels with me 

‘he fork was only two miles away from 
where we made each others acyuaintance in 
the yrass, but before we got there we heard 
the quick successive shots of the pistols, 
that told us that Wild Hill was brought to 
ray 

There had been hard tighting for more 
than twenty minates when we approached 
near enough to make out the combatanta, 
and creeping, one of us to the right and the 
otber to the left, our rapid r porta from two 
quarters carried consternation to the red 
fends, and they fled, followed closely by 
Hill, who unslingiy his rife, in no time 
emptied two saddies, and sent the remainder 
of the party scurrying wildly away 

The gray of early dawn looked in among 
the tall grasses by a little epring of babbling 
water, and it saw. dont be alarmed—the 
heads of two men, two pipes and two mauti- 
lated plugs of navy tobacco. Afterward, as 
the young day grew stronger, 1t found the 
entire cadines of Bill and myself, with the 
plugs and the pipes, and the wounded banter, 
feverish and exhaasted and woaning with 
pain 

* No, air,” gays Hall decidedly, at my pro- 
posal to get on before the sufferer grew 
worse, “there «a white devil that sat on to 
me for murder last night, and hes jast 
a-weiting round here for as t) show the 
number of our fgares, when bell give os 
another dab. We ve qt to slay jast bere 
tll night, you know ap on the wet rags 
In two hours he ll be fighting the spookeys, 
and we li have to gag his yells 

You perceive that Kul was the master of 
the occasion, and Bnew jast how to explain 
himself, and he was right, too, for before 
noon the wounded mens hands were fight. 
img the aur in a desperate manner Hall, from 
a mee pear by, watched the surrounding 
plains, while 1 did what 1 could to relieve 
the sufferers distress, [t waa, you sarmine, 
a long day to asall, and twoof us hauled with 
deliyht the setting of the san 

* Hat we ve got a job ahead of us,” ejaca- 
lated the border bero-—*‘'if we only hed a 
fresh horse apiece | wouldn't mind, bat 
weve gut to gag the pour wretch and tie 
him on to my beast while we walk the eight 
miles w& T 

| am jast beck from guiding «a company 
of traders across to Santa Fe, aud was thisk- 
ing to camp for the night, when | accient- 
ally stambied upon a cvrral of horses which 
the Siouns bad stolen from the ranches east. 
erly, and the restiess brates betrayed me be- 
fore | got safely off, Reef | ludson is the 
leader of the train-robbers and murderers 
knew bie in bis red-ehin ontét, and abot at 
biw far and square, bat the devil leads a 
charmed life ” 

We moved on with cantion as soon as 
the shades of night had enveloped us, and 
hed to seem cruel in order to be kind. The 
wounded, delinoas man had his hands boand 
aud his mouth protected from all outory by « 


spoke the hanter aloud, the 
‘yne on the 


trail, and listening intently moved with what 
speed we might > hen the dangerous plain. 
After two miles or so we came into the 
broken or rolling prairie, and had to keep 
every faculty on the alert as Bill was sure 
that Bludeon had escaped uninjured, and 
would attempt to pick him off. 

We passed along for half the route in an. 
disturbed safety, Bill having told me as he 
strode on to reconnoitre that if we did stamble 
into an ambuscade to let the mare alone, as 
she would be beyond bullet range right sud- 
denly. 

He was rising a knolly elevation, fifty 
rods in advance uf me, looking to the right 
and left where the young moon, dipping 
down, sent a thin, watery glow over the 
“rassy sea, when without an instant’s warn- 
ing, there came the quick report of a rifle, 


aud Hull fell flat in the rank grass. The mare | 


scurried to the right like a tornado.’ Was 
he killed? I bad Tanned into ouvert on the 
instant, bot immediately moved forward, 
for a second'’s reflection told me that it was 
Kill s own rifle that I bad heard. 

“My turkey is settin’ behind the brush 
yonder, * 
and walking rapidly in the direction taken 
by his horse, ‘a greasy sueak a sooutin’ and 
crawlin’ off to give notice to the whole party 
Now you know, stranger, it's beat to Aust yer 
leather rapidly toward the outposta, or thar 
won't be enough of yer left by mornin’ for 
yer friends to swar by. Take yer cow-hides 
high and set em wide apart. 


remarked he, covlly, joining me | 


With this the famous scout began measur. | 


ing the plains easterly in a wanner that ap- 
pelled short longitude. Hix whistle and 


turkey clucking brought up the horse, and | * 


he gave her a sentence or two, punctuated 
with a resounding slap at the close, all of 
which I believe the beast understood. 

* Pat up your cud now, my female beast, 
no parleying, but keep your hoofs clear of 
the dirt between here and the outpost 

* Forrard quarters abead lively, before that 
equirmin’ fellow on your spinal, gets out of 
his skin, hearty, lively now, you git!’ 

Strising a loping pace we kept the mare 
in sight, and came into the fort at three 
o'clock, when the surgeon on examining the 
poor fellow pronounced bim in a ternble 
state from fever, and from his wounds re 
waiting so long undressed 

In the early light of day, burning the weed 
in company with Wild Bill, it was impowsi 
ble to believe balf the stories that the bor 
derers told of hia. The forehead was low 
like a woman's brow, and the soft, wide, dark 
eye bad a gentle expression; but lower down 
in the quivering, expansive bostrila, aud the 
indescribable expression of the curved lips, 
you got a clue to the materials that composed 
the mental make-up of the border hero. 

—_ —-_—- 


VAGARIES OF THE INSANE. 

A large nomber of the inmates of the State 
Insane Asylam fancy themselves to be some 
one else, ‘There are any number of kings, 
queens, emperors, a Gen. Grant, and other 
notabilities, Many a poor creature is bappy 


Meriden, ( unpectica’,) asks 
+t Por tnetance if « 


Mane 
bets on 6 eure thing dare he bose 
pores «of 6 borer trot in 3.) 
thet time, pretending thet he kaew wothing shot 
t, if t coakl be prowen that he did know, wou 4d he got 

m=? What do you think of my hand ritiog ? 
There le po code of lawe guveruing Ube myreterics oft 
wtting there way be rules ameong mae, hat 

is a eulgent we prefer got to etady, If a p recom bets 

a eure thing, without making any pr fresion to th 
outrary, be woald certainly win, it being the other 
person + basioess to be carefal bow he bec. be the 
ae you meetion be would act dishomorsbly, and in 
os opinion the bet ehoald be considered drawn 

Your writing te very goed, 
, Martineviile, indiana.) writes: “1 have 
my feepecta to « young lady for sume 
shandeane and intelligent gir, aod I 
lowe her well ese@agh to marry her, if it were 
net fur one otyection. Heture | commenced gotag to 
eee thie girl, avother young man had beee payt TT 
respects lo her. They were very utimate—and I have 
foand oat slace, that they were engaged to marry 
bet a misenderstanding sprung Gp between them, and 
they played out. She slight fim in company, but 
afterward repeated of it. She tok different persons 
that she would not have acted so if another youn 
man had pot tied shout him, bat abe never sent we 
fur him to come back, Now the question with me is, 
doce she il) love him? (Can 6 | ove one young 
man well envegh to marry him, then discard bis 
and love another jast as weil? She appears to love 
me by actlous and deeds, as truly as any woman 
could; but le it real, or becense she has given up 
| all hope of getting the man | » vt T Can the beart 
| be given the seoond time? ‘If a tree dies, can it live 
again?’ Theee are questions tow hard for me—if you 
cab auewer them, do eo, and oblige @ reader of your 
valuable paper.” Your net ie litte tow bard also tor 
our teeth Ww crack, Whether she loves him still or 
whether she duce not, depends on so many pros aad 
cous, aod on euch deep mysteries of the unafathom- 
ahic tomale fancy, that we shall have to give it up. 
* If « tree dies can it live agaia?” Yes, la ome sense 
| itean, It lives In new vwing soos, or in new 
| sprouts from ite roots, woman's love may take « 
new lease of lite in the same manner, That 4 woman 
becomes engaged to a man le vo assurance that her 
love for him vw se strong as to be uuquenchabie im the 
cold waters of begiect and distrust, and that abe can 
never louk with eyes of aflection on any other man. 
| You seem to be borruwing unnecessary trouble. Lf 
she professes and appears to love you, why bother 
your brains for fear she may not have furgutien your 

predecesaer? 4 

L. © H. (Cyprus Creek, Ark.,) says: “ Will yoo 

| please answer a few questions (ur a good friend and 

aimirer? ist, What is the proper provanciation of 
this word ‘ Trichina T' 3d. Che above word is the game 
ot a disease, Please tell me how it affects the system, 
and what ie the remedy if there le any? 34, Why 
are the locaste which tufest the country called the 
‘seventeeu-year locaste?’” let, It te progsounced 
Tri-ke-na, #1. Trichius i# the came of an auimal- 
cule infesting certain animals, particularly the pig. 
Trichlotasia, the disease resulting frum it, # caused 
by eating pork so lufected, in which the Trichina has 
not been destroyed by thorough cooking, The ani- 
mal tucreases with great rapidity within the haman 
buy, being carried in the bioud, and entering the 
mnuscler ft is a dangerous and frequently fatal dis 
eas, and the only positive preventive of it ls to avoid 
eating pork that bee A been thorvaghly sabjected to 
the action of heat, Pre tar better and easier 
than cure, 3d, The # year locust ie not a 
trae locast, bat « species of Cheada, which Usually 
appears af intervals of m venteen a There is 
undoubted evidence on Unie point, though it may ap 
pear every year in different parts of the country. The 
cause of Chie long continuance in the larval state le 
hot known. 

Faunea Bor,(Cable, Ohio,) says: “1 wish to learn 
to be a painter, to paint carriages, and all kinds of 
fancy painting. What is the best place to learn the 
trade? De you think I could get employment in 
your city? Verhape if you cannot anewer thie rome 
reader of the lost may be kind eovugh to iptorm me 
where | can obtain employment.” This is not the 
kind of questions for which the 
colamea wae inetituted, Gur object ie to give in- 
formation oo polute of general knowledge, and al- 

on personal relations, Beyond this we cannot 
i venture, T ity would be the best place for the 
ntioned, but we do net know what the 
















vie 








, (Aubarn, Indiana,) writes: “ Having 
received so much valaable information from your 
nal, | venture to ask some questions, 
vered Pera? vd. What ie the 
any two objects can be placed 

W hat ie the pronunciation of the word Da 
bh. How tar ? 









lat, What 





* Toledo trom Lake Erie? 
var was George Washington married 7 
6th, Was George Washington a Democrat or a Ke- 

Y moet active voicane in 
the world? sth caning of the Serip- 
tural term, ‘An eye tor an e and a tooth for a 
tooth vih. What ie the promunuciation of tbe word 
Kochelle, also the word Broux ? 10th, What is kaown 
by the to rm ‘high water, which we see in some of our 
almanacs? Lith, Doese my wriung rank &) per cent? 










publican 7 sth, 





ivth. What is the largest river iu the world? 143th, 
llow much powder woaid it take to throw anbou 
| tall that weighs thirty-two pounds eqght miler?” Let 


| apd fall twice 
} end of the rise of Ube tide, 


in his or her delasion, and gravely insists | 


on its truth, The delusion of patients that 
they are God or the Saviour is very common. 
Not long ago Dr. Gray had all the three per- 
sons of the Trinity under his care, and then 
came another (Giod. However, as the new 
comer was a very little man, and the other 
contestant for divine supremacy a very big 
man, the little one quickly discovered that 
he was not (lod, but the Attorney-General of 
the United States. One curious coincidence 
in the way of delusion has occurred since 
Dr. Gray has been superintendent. A female 
patient had jnst arrived, and was seated in 
the office, when a tall young man was 
brought in by bis father. The poor lad at 
once objected to being confined in the aay 
lam, saying, “he was Jesus Christ, and had 
the world to save.” The woman sprang up 
excitedly, and throwing her arms open, ex- 
claimed, *‘Couwe to my arma, my son; I 
am the Virgin Mary.” The young man at 
once threw himself on the bosom of the 
woman, and they heartily and tenderly em- 
braced one another, to the horror of the 
lads father Another woman was under the 
belief that she had been turned into a cow, 
and was much vezed because she was not 
allowed to be the means of supplying the 
asylum.—.V. Y. 7imes. 
MUTUALLY DISGUSTED. 

A negro employed on one of the ferry. 
boats statters and stammers so that it some. 
times takes bim half a trip to answer two 
questions. If he gets excited his specch be- 
comes so fearful that he will sometimes give 
it up in despair and go and sitdown! An 
Eastern map, who is also badly affected in 
bis speech, —— ap to Thomas on the 
boat the other day, and says be 

* Ddoes t-this b-b-boat go to W. Winsor?” 

** Y-yea, this b-b-boat d-does,” replied Tho- 


maa. 

The traveller thought that Thomas was 
making sport of him, and he exclaimed 

“TTe-can pat a h-head on y-you in just 
t-twotwo m-m-minutes!" 

Thomas looked at him a moment and 
then rephed 

‘LI y-you th think you-you-you can-can, 
just ttry it o-on |” 

The two glared at each other a t, 


| 


| 


| 


| Spain, the fret expedition there was thal made under 


Pizarro, whe eventually conquered the country, 3), 
As space t*, eo far as our fulle reason declares, 
infinite in exteusion, two objects may be plac d an in- 
tuite distance apart. Sd, Pronounce doo Katn, 4th, 
it i# about four miles trom Meamee lay—which 
comets with the Lake, oth, Me was married 
u A) 6th, Our present Democratic and te- 
puliican parties originsted hall a century after 
his death, The parties in hie day were the Feds 

raiiets, aud the Ati Pederaiiate, 
themecles Kepublians, Washington was elected 
a the loader of the Pederal party, Tth, Perhaps 
Mount Hecla in leeland, This mountain haa been 
continue i eruption lof ms pears without 
copmation, Sth, Lhe expression indicates tne auctent 
law of retaliation, by which any tjured person had 
the privilege of vathetigg an tnjary of like character 
on bis aseaant, 9tu. Proneance Ko shel and Bronka, 
thih, You must have spent your lite out of range of 
tide water, Ut refers to the action of the tides, through 
which the Waters of the ocean and of tidal rivers mae 
every day. High water occare at the 
Lith, About, Ivth, The 
Amason, so tar a is at pres ot known, We do pot 
know out that Livingstoue may yet prove the Niue to 
be the longest, 13th, It woud be impossible to teil, 
since bo cannon bali hae ever been Larown that die 
Lares 

Kock away, (Shrewsbury, N. J.,) writes 
you kind emough to Intorm me wo oether the Sm 
souian Lustitute gives away or ee le ite Anuaai Ke 
to auy vue Whe sends fur them? 
ph ase teil me the price, If they ¢ 
lu either of the abowe wayae, ph ase b am 
can, how Un y may be obtained, There is a certain 
number of theese Reports published for tree distribu- 
tien by members of Congress to their constituents, 
By woiting to the memt irom your district, during 
tue seasica of Congress, Re will probably mail yous 
copy. Ui you wich ove bow, you had better write to 
Prot, Joseph Heury, whe is at the bead of the inati- 
tution, 

A. B. aske: “If you would be so kind as to state 
the order of the Utes ot Raglish neubility, you will 
greatly oblige a constant reader and admirer.” There 
are five oruers of the English Pee *, ranking re- 
spectively ae Duke, Maryuis, Earl, Viscount, and 
desea. Of your articles, “* Gueeiping Neigubore” is 
accepted, “ Night” we are obliges to deciiue, 

Lo, (Ogden, \. ¥.,) writer: “In answering some 


known te 





“ 


yi 
itia- 






| qUestions recently appearing in the Pust, you state 


| ancient (roy. 


tuere Is need of instruction in spelling, history, and 
mythology. That there ie room tor listory and my- 
thoiogy w geueraliy admitted. You have mistaken 
my questions, lu the foarth one, ‘ Who was Maron? 
you presumed the aligsion was to General Marion, 
woe wae au American officer; and that the pame was 
minepeiied, | ailuded to une Maron whe lived about 
the sista century. We find in history events of the 
Marusites, a body of nominal Christians, woo spoke 
the Arabic language, aud resided on Mount Lebanon, 
In regard Ww the third question, ‘lu what manner did 
the saimy of ancient Trvy depend upon the preserva- 
tien of the statue of the Goddess Palas. We read of 
the statue of the Goddess Palas, called Paliadiam, on 
the proservelion of which depend the salety of 
We aleo read in mythology that Palias 
wae the tirecian Gaddess of Wisdom, identified at a 
later period with the Roman Minerva. let, State 
daces of births aod deaths of the following named 
men: Vattel, theury Finch, and Montesquieu, with a 


| few important facts of thelr lives, and the works of 
| which ney were authors, Ut any. 


ad. Le there a dis 
tiuction between the state of mind termed desire 
aud the state of mind termed volition? Sd. Is 
the miod always conscious of .t& operations tT” 


| it Le had been « litte more precise in asking his 


| taken While the statue remained within ite 


| Vettel was bore ip 1114 aod died in 1767. 


questions, aud bad todicated, as he seems so weil | 
abic ly do, to whom he referred, he would have re- | 
ceived the desired anewer at the time, We repeat 
that there ie bo such histerical character as Maron, 

aud we, therefore, conciuded that be mast have drop- | 
ped an | out of Marion; an unpatriotic actios, as we 

thought af the lume, to ve the old revulutionary 

here uf his eye, The o nm of the Maronites is un- 
certain, The prevalent opinion is that they were | 
Caited either alter a bermit Maru, who lived in | 
the afta century, or alter their Gret patria.ch, J shu 
Maro, who lived two centuries laur. You are right 
ae regards the Palladium. We did not understand | 
your question. It was a wooden statue of Pala 

whose eyes appeared to move. The Trojans believed | 
that it te from Heaven iate an unfluisved temple, 

and were toid by the orecie that Troy would never be | 


walla, 
ihe Greek berows, Liyeses and Diomed, stole into 
the city, Killed the afiendents, and carried off the | 
Malue Ww the Grecian camp [roy suvon after fell, 
He acted as | 





and were jast about to clinch, when a third 
party came forward and explained matters. 


” “thet aalters the o-case,” remarked | 


| tawyer, 


the traveller. 
“ Th-that makes it 
Thomas, and both shook 


&@ Fritz Vanvonderblinkenstoeffenhei 
stronschorn of Hambarg, Germany, regis- 
tered his name at the Windiate House, Mani- 
towoe, on the 31. The landlord immediately 
opened a new book for the scoommpdation 

' of travellers. 

@ An elderly bachelor in Providence, 

Rhode Island, recently, during « heavy 


p-plain,” remarked 
bands. 





made of the lining of his own hunting thanderstorm, endeavored to calm the fears 
jacket, and with Bul io front, the bores fol. ' of a young lady by kissing ber, for which, 


towing, and myself in the rear we struck the 


on the following day, he was fined #15. 


a trom Pulamd t the Republic of Berne. | 
ile priecipal work,“ A Treatise ou the Law of Ne 
Home,” 6 yet a standard authority, Heary Pinch was | 
bern about 1550, Died 1625. ie was a distinguished | 
tlie perineal work ie “Ot Law, or a Due | 
course thereut.” Moutesquiea was born in 16w, died | 
in 113. He was President of toe Parliameot of Bor- | 
Geaux. and afterwards member of the Freech Aca- 
y. His prumcipal work w the “ Spirit of Laws.” | 
He war twenty youre in writing it. He ranks high 
among Wi iters on po ttical eclence. Le regard to your 
cond question we canpot perceive ander what | 
theary you can consider desire and volition as iden- 
heal, Tou might as well comsider the state of huager | 
and the act ud eating as the same. The mund ie wot } 
a waye conscious af ue operations, There are cases 


| Of pe. suns receiving impe. asione of which they did 


bot become aware Ul a later period. Amo cases of | 
peteons pareeing & train of tueagtt wha, after 4) 
period otherwwe occupied, have found their dif- 
CulQes removed, and thetr ain of Loought more ad- 
Savoe!, Wiiheul cas lous actos of Ubeir minds. 

(© rere: wiiers are Bend Over Ww OF ausWerwd 1B OUT 


if o person | 


and made o tet | 


correspondents 


who also calied | 








| 
| 






ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poser 
I am composed of 59 letters. 
My 3, 80, 24, 16, 47, in @ river in France. 
| My 14, 55, 29, 45, 5, is the name of « bird. 
| My 2, In, S2, 10, 54, 25, ie the mame of » 
| heathen deity 
My 6, 21, 50, 37, 30, 45, ie @ kind of tree. 
My 24, 57, 3%, 13, 4, is « town in France. 
vo, 1, 43, 35, 58, BO, ie the Bame of 
one of Scott + novela. 
My 40, 36, 6, 47, 23, 27, ie @ character in the 
above novel. 
My 49, 5, 45, 30, 51, is what every one de. 
sires to have. 
My 15, 9, 42, is an animal, 
My 56, 44, 35, 59, in « term of 
My 52, 50, 34, 20, 7, 17, 27, io the name of 
one of the United 
My 11, 27, 43, 26, 47, 41, 
Germ 








2, i? a town in 


any. 
My 17, 54,13 31, 46, is an article of 
My 21, 33, 44, 39, 50, ia what I hope we 


jo Naame 
My whole is a verse from Proverbs. 


BURIED TOWRS. 

WRITTEH FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet. 

1. We will go to the palace and see the 
Prinee to- t. 

2. The meadow is for the mowers 
have gone to town for sythes. 

3. We will cross the Hudson river to New 
York. 

4. Give Caleb an onion. 

5. “*Give me some more hash, landlord.” 
His Last Dime, by Mark Twain. 

6, T could not find Jack, so Ned went in his 


7. Laura then started for home. 

*. Considering their opportunities, the soho. 
lars do very w 

%. Did yon ever see a spar taken from a 
sbip ’ 


p 
10, Let Lewis tell a story and I will sing a 


song. 
11. Let us hope Kingsly will long be spared 
to write his songs. 
12. Advice to delinquent subscribers to the 
Post : 

** Make up your mind to owe no one.” 
Fort Snelling, Minn. GAHMEW. 
RIDDLE. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
I am composed of four letters. 
Cut off my head and I am something all do. 
My |, 2, 5, is mach patronized by elderly 
| ladies. 

My |, 3, 4, is an article worn by both 
BO Xen. 

My 3, |, is an exclamation. 

My whole is intensely powerful, and we 
long for emancipation from its fervid : a 

Baltimore, Md. EMILY. 


WORD SQUARE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A plume of feathers, 
A wanderer. 
To escape. 
A town in Europe. 
A river in Europe. 
VW aclesville, Va, A. % @. 
ANSWERS TO LAST. 

MISCELLANEOUS ELNIGMA—* Wealth 
maketh many friends, but the poor is sepa- 
rated from his neighbor.”— Prov. XIX chap., 
4 verse, 

RIDDLE— Happiness. 

ENIGMA—"*Go to the ant, thoa slug- 
gard; consider her ways and be wise.”— 
| Prov. 6 chap., 6 verse, 
| BURIED RIVERS—1. Negro. 2. Yeou. 

3. Para 4. Napo. 5. Noarse. 6, Zingu. 
7. Orange. & Mota. 

woRD SQUARES— 





Evperx Wixe.—To every gallon of picked 
ripe berries allow one gallon of water, and 
let them stand 24 hours, often stirring them ; 
then put them into a vessel, and boil 
for balf an hour, then draw the whole off 
and strain it through a sieve; put the juice 
into the vessel a second time, and to each 
gallon add 34 lbs. of moist sugar; boil it for 
half an hour, aud within the last five minutes 
add, tied in muslin, bruised ginger and all- 
spice, of each 4 ounces to every 10 gallons; 
then take out the spice, and when cool, set 
the must to work, with some 
upon a toast; when it ceases to ferment, pat 
it into a cask, bung down closely, let it stand 
three or four months, and 
it may remain in the wood, if more conve- 
nient. The addition of a few damsons, sloes, 
or any other a pee to the ———s 
will give this wine ~~~ 
will likewise be improved by the sddition of 
crude tartar before the wine is set to fer- 
ment. A superior elder wine may be made 
by using, instead of moist ong, 4 pounds 
of loaf sugar to every gallon of mixed juice 
and water. 

Gaeen Arrie Pre.—There is « great deal 
said and written abont the anhealthiness of 
pies —and, | presame, truly too—bat as long 
as men are as fond of , as all I ever 


way of making a good apple pie. First bave 
the aud water for the crust both cold; 
take what flour is sufficient for th: 


and into this cut up one teacup of 

a small pinch of salt and rub the lard into 
the flour, but not until it is fine; leave it 
quite lumpy; pour « teacup of cold 
on this and stir with your hand until 
heres in a mass, but never mix it in 
or on the kneading board; all the 
roll in — ney & 
mixing spoils it all. 

Don't sie our appledBiat 4 


or, if cat in 





iter 


k 
ti 


| thoes evenly te year @n, sweeten and flavor 


with what you like; cut apa piece of butter 
the size of a walnu in very omsall pisose and 
lay on the sugar; wet the edge the crust 
before covering, and if you want it very 


' nice, sprinkle over the top of the crast * 


layer of palverized 
hot oven, bat wath closely, 
brown. In the spring it is 
to add a little carrant jelly to them. 


milk. Add the 
of three eggs well beaten with » cap and ® 
half of sugar; let this just boil 
away to coul. Beat the white to a stiff frotb. 
Sweeten and put on the cream. “ 
traly excellent. 

To Wase On Crora —Oil cloth be 
made to have a fresh, new appearance, bY 
washing it every month with « solution of 
sweet milk with the white of one beaten ‘ 


i 
gt 

j 
até 


ie: 



















































